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Enttr Richard Dftkf (jlottjitr tfoltu* 

W is the winter of difcontenc. 

Made glorious fomtncrbythis Sonne of Ttrkf s 
And all the eloudes that low’r vponouihou[te« 
In the deepe bofome of the Oceaniburicd} 

Now are our brovres bound with ri(ftoriut wreathes^ 

Out bruifed atmes hung vp for monuments. 

Out fterne alarums chang’d to merry meetings. / , t J . 
Our dreadfull marches to delightfttll plealures. . v 

Grim-Tifagde war, hath fmoothd his wrinkled front, 

And now inded of mounring barbed fteedes, 

To fright the Toules of fearefull aduerfaries. 

He capers nimbly in aXadies chamber, 

To the iaciuious plealing ofa loue. 

But I that am not ftarpe of fpottiue irickes. 

Nor naade cocourt an amorous looking GlafTe .* 

1 that am rudely flampt,and want loues maiefly, 

To ftrut before a wanton ambling Nymph; 

I chat am curtaild ol this faire proportion, 

Cheated effeaturc by diflembliog nature, . 

Deform’ d, vnhnifht fentbelbre my time 
Into this breathing world halfe made vp, . 

And that fo lamely and vnfafhionablc. 

That dogsbarke ac me at I halt at them .* 

Why I in this weake piping time of peace 
Haueno delight to paffe away the time, 

Vnleflc to fpie my Oiadow in the funne. 

And dcfcant one mine ownedefbrmity ; 

And therefore fince I cannot proue a louec. 

To entcrtainc ;hefe fairc well Ipoken dayes, 
lam determined to prouc a villainc. 

And hate the Idle pleafutes of chefe dayes : , 

Plots haue IlaydjimJutSions dangerous, 

^ 1 . 








By ^runlcen pfoph«fics ltbe!s 
To iet my brother CV4r/w« and the King, 

In deadly hate the one againH the other, 

And if Kiog EA»Ard be as f fue and iuH 
A$ ^tpihbiile,falfijaHd^^^^ 

This day iliouidi Clitrenee clofel y bee mewd vp. 

About a prophefie which fa,yes,that G.. 

Of Edivardt hcircs tbeffutftherer fhall be. 

Diucthoughts downetdirtiiyfoulej V Suter CUrewtwith 
Heete^,a»»eiW'e!6dmei;;dr ■ .ti).;;; , 4Gu/^d«fmn. 
Bioih€r,^gef©ddaycs,whatmcanetbisaitnc(jguatd. - 
That Wtaitsivpnri your gfilce r ' ; ■ 

Cla. His rfwiefty tendittog my pcrfons fafety.hath appointed 
This condutSl to con uey me to the'Towet. 

<?/o. Vpor>\«ha«>«auf«? : . i ^ : V ' 

f7<#, Bccaufe my tiifnii: is ■ - ; ; 

Glo, Al'ack't tity Lord, thil fault is none of yours, 

Me (hould for that commit your god fathas : 

O belike his maiefty bath fonie intent 
That you fhall be ncw thtiftned in the toyytf> : ^ i'i 
But what is the matter C^fei»ce,may tknow ? ' ■ < ' ' 

C/d. Yea when 1 dod koov*» tot 1 ptoteft , 

As yet I doc not, but as I can Jearne, . j 
H e h’erkens ifrtt p«>pbcfic8 and dreames,- : _ . /; ; : 

And from the crofle-tOW piuckes ihc letter ; ■ /i ? 

And fayesa wizard told him that by : 

His iffue diliuhetited fhouldbe, ' ' 

And for my name of begins with G, 

It followes in his thoi^ht that I am he; 

Thcfe as I learne and fuch like toyes as thefc, 

Haue moued his highnetfe to cooinait me now. 

Glo, Why this it is when men are wide by women, 

Tis not the King that ibds you to the Tower, 

My Lady his wife, C/drew# tis flic 

That tempts him to this extreanoity, . ' ■ 

Wasitnoifheandtbacgood maaofwotflaip ' 

»’fledd//e her brother there. 

That made him fend Lord /f«y?w»j/to the tower. 

From whence this prcicni day he is dcliuered? 

WcMcnotfafe C/d«dw»wcMenotfa^^ 






C/d^Bylieauen Itbinkethereis noman ftcur’d 
But the queenes kindfed,and night walking heralds 
that trugc betweere the King and M ftris Shfre ; 

Heard you not what an humble ruppliaut 
Lord Haftiigs was to her for his deliucry ? 

G/*. Humbly complayniag to her Deity, 

Got my Lord Chambetlainc his libetty, 

He tell you what , I thinkc it were our way. 

If we will keepe in fauour with the King, 

T o bee her men and were her liucty. 

The icalous ore- wotne widdow and her felfe. 

Since that eur brother dubd them Centlcwemen, 

Ate mighty gelbps in this monarchy. 

£ re. I bclcccb your graces both to pardon me ? 

His maiefly hach:ih:aightly giuen in charge, 
y Thatno man flikll haue priuace conference, 

: I Of what dcgrcee foeact with hts brother. 

G/e. Euenfo and plcafeyoiir wotfliip Brek^pturj^ 

Y on may pertakc of any, thing wee (ay ; 

We fpeake n«;treaibninan,we fay the King 
t? , IswircandvcriuousandthenoblcQuccne 
Well ^okoin yCates,faire;aBd not iealous, 
r We (ay that Shores wife hath a pretty (oote, 

\ 1 A chety lip.a bonny eye , a paflJug pjea flag tongue: 
y' AndthattbeQutcneskjndfodatemadc,;gentlc fplkes: 

^ Howfayyoufir, can ypu deny all this f , 

' Brg, W ith this(My Lord) my felfc hath nought to do. 

C/o. Nought tb do with MiflriS Shore, I tell thee fellows 
He chat doth nought with her excepting one, 
Werebcfthedoitfecretlyaloae, f},-:-; ' V 
Bro, Whatone iny Lord ? . _ 

G/e. Her husband knaue,weul(lfl thou betray me ? 

Are. I befeech your Grace to pardon me , anid withallfor- 
Yourconfcrence with the noble Duke, : " 

C/d. we know thy charge Brei^w^nsyjand^willobiyj 

G/e. We are the Abieffs and rauft obey, • 

Brother fare wtlH will Thto the King, 

Aod whatfoeuer you will imploy me in. 

Were it to call KiiigErf^^sj-d/ yviddow (ifler, . 

A. 3 I Will 









1 will petfbrme It to infranchile you, 

Meane time this deepe difgrace in brother hood, ' 

Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 

€U. I know it pleafc h neither of v$ well- 
Glo, Well your itr.pri'bnment (hall not be long. 

I will deliuer you, or lie for you, 

Meane time hauc p'atience. 

Cla. I muft perforce , farewell. Exit CU, 

Glo, Go tread the path, that thou fbilt ncre returne. 
Simple plaine Clarence,! doc louc thee fo, 

That I will fliottly fend thy foule to heauen. 

If heauen will take the prefent at our hands. 

But who comes heere the new dchucred Haftings. 

Enter Lord Hafltngt, 

Haft. Good time of day Tnto my gracious Lord, 
qlo. As much vnto my good Lord Chamberlaina •• 

WcII,arc you Wellcome to this open aire. 

How hath your Lordlliip btookt imprifonment ? 

Haft, with patience /noble Lord) as prifoners muftt 
But I {ball liuc my Lord to giuc them thanks, 

That were the caufe of my imprifonmeht. 

glo. No doubt, no doubt, and fo fhall Clarence tot^ 

For they thatwerc your enemyes, are hit. 

And hauc preuaild as much on him at you. 

HaUi More pitty that the Eglc fliould be mewed 
While Kitei and Buzzards prey at liberty. 

Glo. What nc wes abroad, 

Haft. No newes fo bad abroad, as this at home ; 

The Kingis fickly vyeake and melancholly, 

And his Phifitians fearc him mightily. 

Glo. now by fainiT-i*/this newes is bad indeed, 

Oh he hath kept on ill diet long, 

- ^nd ouct much confumed hit royall petfon, 

Tiiverygricuous tobe ihoughtvpon, ^ 

What is he in his bed ? 

H4/f. He is. « •. iT^/f 

Glo. Go you fcefore,and I will follow you, 

He cannot liuc I hope, and muft not die 

Till George be packt with poft horfc Vp to heauen; . 

He io to vrge his hatred more to CUteocc, 






With lies well fteeld with weightic arguments, 

^nd if I faile not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day to hue : 

Which done God take King Ai/wtrd to hit mercy. 

And Icauc the world for me to buPTcll in , 

For thtn lie marry Warwicks youngeft daughter. 

What thongh 1 kill her husbaod and her father, 

The reditft way to make the wench amends, 

Is to become her husband and her father : , 

The which will 1 not all lb much for louc, 
t/ii for another fecret clofe intent. 

By marring her which I muft reach ynto. 

But yet I run before my horfe to market ; 

Clarence ftill Iiuei,£ibir«rd ftili raignes, 

When they are gone then mufti couut my gainei Exit 
Enter Laij Anne, with the herfe of Henry the ftxt. 

Lady. Sec downe, let downe, your honorable Lord. 

If honor may be ftirowded in a hearfc, 

Whil’ft I a while obfequioufly lament 
The vntimely fall of veiruous Lancafter, 
pGMc key. cold figure of a holy King, 
Palcafhesoftheboufcof Lancafter, 

Thou bloudlffle remnant of that myall bloud, . 

Be it lawfull that 1 it\uecatc thy Ghoft, 

To heare the lament etions of poore Anne, 

Wife to thy £dward, to thy ftaughteted ibnne, 

Stabd by the feife fame bands that made thefe holes 
Loein thole windowes that let forth thy life, 

1 poure the helpelefle blame of my poore eyes, 

Curft be the hand that made the fatal) holes, 

Curfl be the heart, that had the heart to doe it. 

More direful! hap betide that hated wre tch. 

That makes vt wretched by the death of thee t 
Then I can wifti to Adders, Ipiders, toads, , 

Orany creeping venomde thing that Hues. 

Ifeuet he baue child, abortiuc be it, 

Prodigious and vntimely brought to light: 

Whom Tgly and vnnaturall a(pe£l 
H*J ^fih|i th§topcfuU mother at the vievy. 
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Xt euerlie feaue wife let her be mad , 

/is intferable by the^cathof him, 

As I am made by poorc Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Chertley with your holy load 

Takenfrom to be interred there ; 

And ftill as ybuare weary ofthew^^^ 

Rcil^ you whiles I laimeht Kiti^ flefiriet coarfe. 

Entfj Gtocifier. 

<jlo. Stay you that^eare the coarfe, and fit it dowae, 

La. What blacke Magitian,coniurcs vp this fiend 

To flop deuoted charitable deWs ^ 

G/(».Villainc,fet doWijetht cbirfc otby Saint?<»/, 

He make a coarfe oFhim that difob^es ? 

Stand backc and Let the coffin]p8ffc, 

VnmapnerM dog, ftaud thpu 'Wiicn T fiomoiand^' 

Aduafice thy Hailbett higher " V ' r 
Orby5amtP4»/ilc4li&ethce tomyfaiSt^ ■ ' ; ^ 
And fpurnc vpon thee begger for thy boldncs. f 
L a. What do you tremble, are you all afirud ? 

Alas, I blame you not fotyou are moitall, 

And mortall eyes cannot endure the DiuclI. ^ 

Auantthou fearefull miniflerofhell. 

Thou hadft but power ouer his mortall body. 

His foule thou canft not haue therefore be gone, 
tj/o. Sweet Saint for charity ,1>ee not fp curft. 

La. Foule diucll, few Gods fake hence and troubleyi»«i 
For thou haft made the happy earth thy hell r 
Fil’d it with curfing cries and deepc exclaimcSi 
If thou delight .to vew thy hanious deeds, 

Behold this patterne of thy butcheries. . , 

Oh Genticmmfcc/cc dead henries wounds,: ' 

Open thcir^gcal’d mouths and blcedafre/hi , ‘ ^ 

Bfufli, blufti, thou lumpe of foule dcforBiity, " _ ; 

For tis thy prefence that exhals this'blood, ' • ^ J 

From cold and enflptie e^nca where no fifowddw«*r 
Thy deed inhumane anfvnnaturill,' ': ‘ .* I 
Protjokes ibis deiuge mdft ynDatur^l, ‘ . • 

Oh God, which this blQudraad-ftjrencngenisaeat^^^^^ 

OH earth which this bloud drinkift, reuenge hS deatn : t ^ * 

Eij^r bc'-anen whb ligh tni ng ftr&e the wwthetet dc» , 
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■ 41 *. 

Or earth g*pe open wide, and cate him quicke, 

As thou didft fwallow vp this good Kinp blood, 

Which his Hell-gouernd arnachath butehered. 

Gle. tady.you know no rule of charity. 

Which render good for bad , bleirmgs for curfet. 

La- Villanncjihou knowft no law ofGod, nor manr. 

No beaft fo fieree, but knowes forae touch of pittie, 

Gle But I know none, and therefore am no beaft. 

La. O h wonderfull when deuils tell the truth, 

Gle, More wonderfull when Angels are fo angry, 
Vouchfafe deuincperfc£lionofa woman. 

Of thefe fuppofed euils togiue me leauc, 

Bycircumftance but toacquttmyfclfc. 

La. vouchfafe defufcdinfcffUon of a man. 

For thlc knowne euils but to giuamc leaue, 

By circumftanee to curie thy cutfed felfe. 

Gle. Eaircr then tongue can name thee, let me haue 
Some patient Icafurc to excufe my felfc. 

La. Fouler then heart can thinke thee, thou canft make 
No exculc currant, but to hang thy Iclfe. 

.Gle. By fuch difpaire I fliould accufc my felfe. 

La. Andbydifparingfbouldftchou ftandexcufde, . 

For doing worthy vengeance on thy felfe. 

Which dtdfl, vnworthy flaughter vpon others. 

Gle. Say that I flew them not. 

La. Why then they are not dead ; 

But dead they are and diueliih flauc by thee* 

Gle, I did not kill your husband. 

£ 4 . W/hy thenheisaliue* 4 

Gle. Nay he is dead and ftaine by Edwards hand. 

La. Ill thy foule throat thou lieft. Q^ene law 

Thy bloody faulcbion fuiooking in his bleodt ' 

The which thou once didft bend againft het breft. 

But that my brother bear alfi le the poyut. 

Gle. I was prouoked by het flandeious tongue 
Whichlaid her guilt vponmy guiltleffe flioulders. 

Z,(f. Thou waft prouoked by thy bloody mindc. 

Which neuer j|reair.t on ought : but butcheryes : 

Didft thou not khl this King ? GU, I grant yeci 
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La, Doeft graunt me hedgehog , thca God.granc me too 
Thou maieft be damned for that w'iclced deede;'. 

Oh he was gentle, milde, and vertuous. 

qio. The fitterfor the King ofHcaucn that hath him. 

La. He is in hcauen, where thou flialcneuer come. 

Glo. Let him thanke me thathoipe to ifttd him thither,' 

For he was fitterfor that place then earth . 

La. And t hou vnfit for arty place but hell. 

Glo. Yes one place, clfc, if you will hearc me name it, 
£,(*. Some Dungeon. Yourbed-chamber. 

La. Ill reft'bctide the chamber where thou lieft. 

So will it Maddam till I lie with you. 

\ La, Ihopc fb. 

Glo. I know;fb, but gentle Lady 
To leaue this kind incountcr of your witf, 

And fall fbmewhat into a flower methode : 
Isnotthecauferof thctimc-leflc dcat'hs, \ 

OfthefcPlantagcpetSjffewi^aad^’djr^r^^ ■ ' ^ 

As b’lamefull as the executioner ? . 

Z, 4 . Thou art the caufe , andnaoft accurftefleft. 
Yourbeauty wasthccaufcofthatefFeft. 

Your beauty which did haunt me in my fleepc, ; 

To vndertakethcdeathpf all the world, " 

Solmighf refltbathouceinyourfwectcbolbmei 

Lrf. Ifl thought that, I, tc/1 thee homicide, . 

Thefe nailes fhould rend that beauty from their chcckcs. 

GA,Thefe eyes'could ncucr endure fwectc beauties Yvwtk, 
You fliouldnot blemifhthciaiflftoodby; 

As al the world is olearejl.by the Sunne, 

So I by that, it is my day, my lifci 
La. Blacke night ouerfliad thy day, and death thy life, 
Glo, Caxik not thy /clfefairc creature, thou att both. 
La. I would I were to be reuenged on thee. 

Glo. It is a quarrel! mofl vnnaturail| 

To be reuenged on him that loueth you , 

La. It is a quatrell iufl and reafonable, , i 

To be reuenged on him that flew my Husband,' 

G/ff. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband/ 

Didic to helpe thee to a better husband, ^ 



£4. His better doth notbrea* h vppn the earth. 

Glo. Go too.hc Hues that Ipues.ypu better then be cpuldi 
Lrf.Nampbimw : ; Plantagcnet. 

£4. Why what was hee ? 

Glo. The fclfefamc name but ©nc of better nature. 

La. Where is hec ? 

Glo. Htcre. Shee ffiitteth at him. 

\Yhy docft'fpitat me? 

La. Would it were mortall ppyfon fpr thy fake. 

C/o.Neucr came poyfon from fo fwcetc a placc- 
La. Neuer hung poy Ion on a fowler toadc. 

Out of my fight thou doeft infeS my eyes. 

Glo. thine eyes fweete Lady hauc i.nfefted mine, 

La. Would they were Bafilis.kcs to ftrike thee dead. 

Glo.'\ would they. wei^, that I might die at once, 

For now they kill me with a Uuing death : 
Thorc«yespfthirte,frofnmHie hauc drawne felt teares. 
Shamed iheirVpejft with ftore of chiidifh drops, 

I neuer fued to frinds, nor enemy,. 

My tongue could neuer learne fweete fmppthing words, 

But now thy beauty is prepofde my fee'; ■ 

My proud heart fues, and prompts my tongue to fpcake, 
Teach no: my lips fuch fcorne,for they vyeremade 
kjOing rTdd.y nP,Vfpr fuch contempt. 

If thy veocngefuU heart caitiiot for giue, 

Loc here I lend thee this dharpe poynted fwctdj 
Which if you pleafe to hide in this true bofome. 

And let the foulc forth drat adbrneth thee ; 

I lay it naked tO;tby 'deadly ftrpake ; 

And humbly beg the depth ypon my knee. 
Nay,docnoipaijwfri^tyyafl'thatkildyourh^^ ; 

Buttwasthy beauty that prbuoked me; . 

Naynqw difpatdi, twas I that kild king Henry,, . 

But twasthy hcau'enly face that fet me pn: . HerePtfleta 

Takevpthcfwordaga\ne,ortakevpmc. faHthtfmrd. 

£4.Arifcdiftcmblcr,thoughIwilbchydeaih,- 
I will uot be the executioner; . ' 

Glo. Then bid nre kill my ielfe, and I will ddfiit.,. i i 
L4. I haucalrcadic. 
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<S/o. Tbfiijtliatwisiniherage.* 

Speake it againe, and cucn vtith the word, 

That hand which for thy Louc did kill thy LoU^i i 
Shall for thy loue, kill a farrc truer loue. 

To both their deaths thou flialtbcaoccffary. 

La. I would know thy heart, 

Glo, Tis figured in my tongue, 

£4, Ifearcst-eboiharefalie. 
qle . Then neuer man was true. 

L a. Wcll,v> ; H put vp your fword . 

Gh. Say thi )4>m/ peace is made. 

X4. That y ou know hereafter, 

Gh. ButllhsHUf^einhopc, 

Xrf, Allmcnihopeliucfo. 

Glo. Vouchfafe to weare this ring. 

La. To take is not to glue. w..c- 

(?/«». Lookc how this ring incompaffeth thy tiogar, 

Eucn fo thy brcftinclofcth my poore heart. 

Were both of them for both ofthtm ate thinc^ 

And if thy poore fupplyant may 
Buibcgonc fauour at thy gracious hand. 

Thou doeft confirme his happincffefbrcucr,- 

Xrf. Whatisit? r 

Glo. That it would plcSfc thee leaue theie wd dcngoes ■ 
To him that hath mote caufe to be a mourner, 

•A. ptefently repaire to Crosbxplace, 

Where, after 1 haue folemndy enterred 
At Chcrtfic Monaftcry this noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant tcarei, 

T will with ail expedient dutie lee you ; 

■For diuets vnknowne teafons, I bcfcech you 
@rant me this boone. 

La. with all my heart, and much it ioyes me toe, 

To fee you ate become fo penitent : 

Tr#S and »4rr^,goea long with me. 
ly/a. BidmefarewcH. 

La. Tis mote then you deferue > 

But fince you teach mo how to flatter yoUn, - 

Imagine I haue fayd farewell alrcadw 



r' 



6lo. Sirs.take vpthecourfo, ** 

Str. Towards Chertfie noble Lord ? 

Glo. No to white Fry ers there attend my coaming j 
Was eucr woman in this humour woed ? Exmt Manot GlOt 
Was euet woman in this humourwohne ? 

He haue hcr,but I will not keepe her Jong. 

What I haue kild her husband and her father,' £ 

To take hcrin her hearts extreameft heater ^ ’ 

With cuifts in her mouth teares inher eyes; ^ - 
The bleeding wknefle other hatred by I ^ ^ 

Hauing God, hercoafaence, and theie baites againflme; 
And I nothing to backe my fote withall 
But the plaine Diuel and dilTcmbling lookes. 

And yet to win herall the world is nothing ? Hah ? 

Hath Ihee forgot already that braue Prince 
Edward, her Lord, Whom I fome three moneths fince 
Stabd in my angry mood at 
Afweetcr and loucliei gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigality of naturea 
Yong.yaliant, wile, and no doubt right reyall, 

Tiielpacious world cannot againe afifoord. 

And will Ihe yet debace her eyes on me. 

That cropt < he golden prime of this fwcet Prince, 

And made her widdow to a woeful] bed ? 

On mCi, whofeall not equals Edwards mpity. 

On me that halt, and am vnftiapcn thus ? - 
My Dukedorae to be a beggerly denier, 

I efoe miftake my perfon all this while. 

Wpon my life Ihec finds. although I canhot 
My lelfe, to be a mai ualous proper man, 

I le be at charges for a Lookiog-glalTc, 

And emertaine fomelrare or two of tailors 
To ftudie falhi jos to adorne my body. 

Since I am crept in fauour with my lelfe, 

I willmaintainc it with a littlecoft. 

But firft ile turne yoit fellow in bis graue. 

And then returne lamenting to my loue. 

^ine out fairc funne, till I haue bought a elaffc 
That I may fee my fhado w as I pafle. * 
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< ' ’ o - 

e»terQ»ei^i, Lord l^i^erj aud Graya. . . , 

Mi; Haue patient Mairfdamjt^crs no do^^^stl|a^e^^Jr, '' 
WilLfoonc .tccouer h;is accuftoroed health. 

Gray i» that you brookc it i'lj it makes him wc 
therefore tor Gods f^ke entertainc good comfort, 
and cheatc his grace with tjuicke and. merry words, 

i2«- Ifhe vycrc'dcad what lliould betid 

Ri, No other harme but loffs of fuch a-Lord, 

Qa. The lofl^e ot fuch a Lordi includes all harme. 

The heauenshaue blcft you with a goodly 
Tq bc.your, comfcffccr when he is gone. , 

Oh he is yong, 3 Hd his minority , 

Is put in the trufl:of,?^»f fe; Glpftcelter, , - ^ 

^ man thai-loucs npf hje nor none ofypu. 

Rt, It is concluded he AtaJ/i?? 

Itis deterrninedj notcoBckided ycf,; ' - ; " 

But fo it mu A be if the Kingmifcarry , Enter Buc^^«rh‘ 

Gr. Here comes the Lords of 

Buc. Good timcoCday yntoypur.rpyali,gr^^^ y, , ; 
Dar, God make .your Oiaiefiy loy foil as you b^pe ^ , 

Qh. The Oounteffe /?<c^w««dgoodmy Lord of^^t;??' 
Toyourgood praycrs.vvdllcii^ce fay , arpen .•,. rij ;;-,v ;,:;A 
Yet ‘Dar^j , noi witMVndijtg'lbjcps.yom 
And loucs not me, be you.g^p^ l 

I hate not you for her proud arrp^ [[- > ,, ; ■// ,c .rrey 

Dar. I bc^e^ ch^y_c/A;f_it|icj.iipt,bck^ .-sr!' e:'i ttO 

The enuious flanderf btiver acc.ufet&j J } 

Or if fhcbc accufedin.trueieport,. . 

Beare with her weakencffc.,which I tbi.pkc pfpepeps , ,- oqV 
From wayward fickneffe^^id no giouiidctf maJi|f-' . ; ; p. -Af. 
Ri. Saw you the King,tp.da7'my Lp^d Darhj i x; 

Dar. But noyv the Duke of Bnck^n^hamadd h , . ■ .i; 

Came froip vifiting his Maieftie. : j j 

Qh. What likelihood of his apiendpient Lh?P® • 

Buc. Madam. Soo^boP'^. 

Qu. God graunt him health, did you CPnfcfWi ■ 

Buc. Madam we did , He defires to mak? atmnci 
Betwixtthe Duke of (j/ace^er and your brpth?f*» 

And betwixt them and my. Lord 
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^Richard the Third. 

And leottowatflethemofbis royaU prefence. 

\ Q^. Would all were well, but t hat will neiie t be, 
Ifeareoorkappiriefleis atthebigheft. Enter Glcttfiety 
CU.Lhry dpe me wrong and 1 vvill not endureit s 
Who arc they that, complains vnto the King? 

' That I feVfooth am fterne louc rhem not ; 

By holy Paul they Iduc his grace but lightly ’ 

That fill his cares vyith fuch dilTehdous rumours : 
Becaulelcannbt flatter and Ipcakc faire. 

Smile in mens faces fmooth decciue and cog 1 

Ducke witbFrenfli nods,and apifh courtcfie, . .. 
Imuftbeiieldarankcrousencmie; ' ' ' 

Cannot apl'aihemariline and tftiiike.no hatme, . V- 

But thus in fimple trtith. tnuftbcabu'IHc ' " ‘ 

Eyfilkenflieinnnuating lackes ? 

Ri. To home in this prefence fpeakes your grace. 

Glo. To thee thaf hath nd Honerty-norgrace^ ” ; . 

When I hauciDiured thce.wheh dprid thec wrong, 
Orthee.or ibcc.brapy ofybhr fa£il6h? ’ " ; 

^plaguevponyou all. HisTPyall pedbn 
(WhomeGod preferue better thcii you canwifti) 

Cannot be quiet fearce a breathing while, ^ 

Bw you muft trouble him.vy.ith lewd complaints. 

,g«. Brother of you miflake the matter s 

TheKingofhis owne royall difpoifition, 
v^nd not prouokt by any lifter clfe, * 

ufymingbehkeatyour interi^Jiatred, 

Which in your outward aaibns fliewes’ it fdfe 

Againftmykindred,brothcr,andmyfeIfe.- * 

Makes him to fend that whereby wee may gather ' 
Tbeground of your ill will, and to lemoue it. 

G/4. I cannot tell, the world is gro wi;c fo bad ' 

That way prey where d arc not 
'Since euerylacke became a Gentleman ^ • ’ 

T^re, s many a gentle .perfbn made a lackc. 

yobr mcanino brother Glofie'- 
You enme mine aduancemenl and my friends - ^ 

Gc^ grant we.ncucrniayhaue needeofyou.' 

j to. Meanc time, God grant that wc haiic beede of you 









Tbe Tr^gea/f 



©ur brother is imprifoned bv your mcaaes^ 

My felfc difgrace;d,aad the Nobiliiy 

Held ihcootempc, whilft many fairc promotions 

Arc dayly giucn to cnoble chofe 

That fcarlc (bme ^wo dayes fince vsTcre worth t noble# 

By him that raifle me to this carcfall height, 
Fromchat contented hap which 1 cnioyd, 

Ineuer did infenfe his Maiefty 

Againft the Duke of Clarence, but hauc bcenc 

Anearneil: adiiocaic topicade for him. 

My lord, you doe me fliamcfulliniuryj | 

Falfcly to draw mein,fuch Yilefufpc(ft :. 

Vou may deny <hat you y^rerc not the caufct 
Of my Lord Haftings late imprifonment. 

Lord, ^ 

Ghn She may,L.X/«^/,why who knowesnet lb? 

She may do more fir then denying that ; j 

Shemayuclpe you to many preferments. 

And then deny her aydiog hand thcreiti, . ' * 

And laythofe honours on yonr high defetts# , V 

What may fhe not ? flie may, yea marry may fiifo 
What marry may fhc ? 

Glo^ What marry may, (he ? marry with a King ^ ^ 

A b.itchclcr,a handfomc (iripii^^g too. 

I wis ycur Grandamhada wbrlcr match. 

My L. of Glocefter, I hauc to long borne ^ 

Your blunt vpbraidings, and your bitter Icoffes ^ 

By ficauen I will acquaint hii Maiefty, ' ^ 

With thofe grofle taunts I often hauc endured. 

I had rather be a country feruant maid, ' ' ■ : . 

TrtenaQueehc withthtscondition, ^ 

To be thus caunted,fcoin< d, and baited at, x.' 

Small ioy haue I in being En^Unds Qucenc. 

Q. Afar. And Icfiied be thatfmall, God I belcccbt c j 
Thy honour, ftate, and feat is due to me* 

glo4 What ? threat yen me with telling the King? 

Tell him and fparc not lookc what I fayd, 

I will auoch in prefence ofthe King : 

Tis time to fpeakc , when paincs ^ire quite 



Qu. Mar. Out diuel, I remember them too well, 
flsweft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

;nd Edward my poote (onne at Tewxhttrie. .w 

G/o. Ere you were Queene yea or your husband Kwgj 
I was a p3ck-hor(c in his great afiTaires, 

A wcedcr out of his proud adueriarics, 

A libcrall rewarder of his friends ; 

To royallizc his blood I fpilt mine pwne. 

Qn.LMar. Yea, and much better blood, then his or thine 
Glo. In all wliich time* you and your husband Gray, 
Werefadfious for the houfeof Lankafler : 

And RiuerSyfo were you. Was not your husband 
In ^JMargrets battaile at Saint (laincj 

Let me put in your mind, if yours forget, 

What you hauc beeueerc now, and what you are : 

Withail, what I haucbeene,and what I am, 

Qa. Mar. A>mutthcrous villaine, and fo ftill thou art. 
Gu. Poore did fotfake his Father 

Yea an.i toifwote himfelfe ( which Icfu pardon ) 

Which God rcuengc. 

Glo. rofij-hton '^djyW/partyforthccrowne, 

And for his m?cde ( poore Lord j hee is mewed vp ? 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft-'nd pittyfull like mine, 

I am ioo childifh fooliih for this world. 

Qu Mar. H ic thec to hell for fhame, and Icaue the world. 
Thou Cacodeemou, there thy kingdome is* 

Rt My Lord-of Glocefier in thole bufic dayes. 

Which here you vrge to proue vs enemies. 

We follow then our Lord, our lawftiU King, 

So fliould we now if you Ihould be our Kingi'. 

G/«. ifllhould bePIliadrathcr beapediaf, 

Farte be it from my heart the thhught of it, 

Qn Mar As littlp ioy (my Lord} as you liippofe 
You Ihouid cnioy, were you this countries King , 
Aslittieioy mayyoufuppole inmc, 

That I cni' y,being the (jnecne thereof, : :> 

A I ittle loy enioyes the Q_oeenc thereof. 

For I am m;,and altogether ioy Icfle : 









" -j ffe" ira^rUJIt' 

Jczn no longer held me patient. 

Hcare me you wrangling pirates that fall out, 

I fhakiog out that which you haue pild from me; 

Which of you trembles not that looke on me? 

If not, that I being Quetue, yoa bow like fubie(^j 
Yetthatbyyou difpofd, yon quake like rcabcls; * 

O gentile r illaine, doe not turne away. 
ij/»F>>ulc wrinkled, witch, what makrtthoti in my i 
Qit.MA. Butrepititicnof what thou haft mard * 
That will I make, before I let thee goc; 

A husband and a fonne thou oweft vnto me. 

And thou akingdomc, all of you allcageiice : 

Theforrow that I haue by right is yours. 

And all the plrafure you vfurpe , is mine. 

The curie my noble father layd one thee. 

When thou didftcrownehis warlike browes with paper 
And with thy fcornedrewft riuers from his eyes, * * 

And then to dric thcm.gau’ft the duke a dout^ * 

Slcept in tbs blood of pritty RmUnd : 
fis enrfesthen firom bitterneffe of foulc, 

)enounc’d againft chte , are fallen ypon thee, 
nd God, not we, hath plagude thy bloodic deed. 

So iuft is God to right the iniiocenr. 

Haft. O twas the fonicftdeed to flay that babe, 
nd the moft mercilelTc that ci:cr was heard of. 

Ri. Tyrants themfelues wept when it was reported, 
Dorf.'^o man but prophefied reuengefor it. 

BtK T^rthHTKberlandthzn prefcnt, wept to fee it. 
Qu.<JMa. What? were you iharling all fefore I came, 
?tdy to each each other by the throat, 
nd turne you now your hatred now one me? 
id Yorkes dread curie preuailc (bmuch withheauen, 
sat Henries death my loueiy Edwards death, 
leir kingdomes loft my woefull baniftiment, 
ould all but anfwerc for that pecuiftibrat ? 
m curfes pearce theclouds, and enter heauen ; 
by then giuc way dullclouds to my quicke curfes : 
not by warre, by furfet die your King, 
s ours by murdei to make him a King. 

Ed^ifrd 



Edward my ibnne.which now is prince offf'a/esl 
For Edward my fon, which was a Prince of Wales, 

Die in his youth by like vntimely violeuees. 

Thy felfe a Quccne,for me that was a Quccne, 

Outliue thy glory, like my wretched felfc.* 

Long maift thou liue to waile thy childrens lofle. 

And fee another, as I fte thee now 
Dcckt in thy glory, as thou arc ftald in mine.* 

Long die thy happy dayes before thy death, 

..^nd after many lengthened houtes of griefe. 

Die neither mother, wif«,cor Englands Queene, 

Riunrs ixid Dorfet*,, you were ftandersby. 

And ib was thou Lord Hayings , when my Ibone 
Was ibbd with bloody daggns, God I pray him. 

That none of you may Hue your natutall age. 

But by fome vnlookt accident cut off. 

Gh, Haue done thy chatme thou hatcfull wicheted hag^ 
Q^Ma.And leaue cut thee?ftay dog,for cheu (halt heara 
Ifhcaucn haue any greeuous plague in ftore, ^mc. 

Exceeding thole that I can wifli rpoa thee ; 

0 1ft them keepc it till thy finnes be ripe. 

And then hutle downe their indignation 
On thee the troublerof the poore worlds peace .* 

The worrac of conference ftill begnaw thy foule. 

Thy friends fufpedl for tray tors whilft thou liucft. 

And take deepc traytors for thy deareft friends, 

Nofleepe dole vpthc deadly eyes of thine, 

V nlefle it be whilft Ibme tormenting dreame 
.(Affrights thee, with a hell of vgly diuels. 

Thou eluifli markt,abortiuc rooting bog. 

Thou that watt feald in thy natiuitie 

The flaueofnature,and the fonne of hell. 

Thou Baundcr of thy mothers heauy womb. 

Thou loathed ifl'uc of thy fathers loyncs. 

Thou rag of lioneur, thou dcteftcd,&c. 

Glo.iJMargret. 

Qti,M*.%el)<trd, Gh.'Ha. 

Qj*. Afa.l call the not. 

G/a. Then I cty tbee mercy ; for I had thought 

C 2 Thotj 
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ej Richard the Third. 



\ ^ob^aftcald mcallcbcfe biiccr name**# 

Why fo I did,butlookc for no rc^rly % 

O Icc me n.ake the pcru^d to my curie* 

G^.Tisdcw^p by rnc and ^ndsby ^Margret. 

Thus haue you brcadxed your ^uifc againft your felfr* 

Qh Poore paiiiied Oueenc, vaineflourifliofniyfor. 
Why rtfcwrt thou ;ugar one chat boticdfpiderj mne* 

Whofc deadly w.<b injnareth cbee about ? 

FogIc foole thpu whflfiff to kiH thy fclfc, 

The time will epme wjhcn thou (hajt for me, 

To heipc theccurfe that poifoned bunch back tcoade, 

Falfc hotting woman , cndtbyfraElick curiC, 
Leaf tothy harm? thou mo{;c our patkncc. . . 

Qpt. ^,;EouJe ili^iwe y you, you haUcaK mow dmine. 

Ri. Were ypu yv cll ifci u*d: you would bctaugJit your duty. ^ 
Qu.Ma. 1 o ferur me well, you ibould doc me duty^- 
Tcacbmec tobccyour Quccnc, andyou myfubieds; 
pblcrue me well and teach your fclucs that dutic.. 

. Ddpucenprvvith heribc islunati^^^^ 

Q^.Ma Pcpcem^ftcrMarqucffe^youare 
Your firc-new (jampe of honour h frarcc currant ; 

O that your young nobility could iuf^e, . 

W^hat f were CO looft k 

They thatfland bigby haue many blafls tofiiakcihcm. 

And if ;hey fall cfey dafii.ihcm to pceccs., * ^ 

G/o. Goed counicll mairy, learnc itjcatne it Marques, 
Dor/. It touchetb y.cuf my Lord) as.much as me. 

G/o, Yea, and much more, bu t I was borne fo b'ghj 
Our aiery buildeih in the Gaidars top, 

And dallies with the wmde^aiid fcorncs the funne . 

Qu.Ata, ytnd tufucs the Sunne to fliide, alas, alas, 

Witnes my funne now in the flude of death, 

Whofe bright ouifliifung bcamcs, thy cloudy wrath. 

Hath in ctcrnall daj kenefle fouldcd vp / 

Your aicf y buildeih in our aciries neaft. 

O.God that feefi it, doe not fuffer icc 
it vy as won with blood, loft be it fo* 

Bfickj, H auc done for ftiame , if not for charity. 



Vneharitab’y with me h:5uc you d^alc, 

^ndfoair efully by you my hopes are butchered, 

My charity is outrage, life my fhamc, 

^cd in my ftiamelhall hue my forrowes rage. 

Hauc dme. ■ 

i2. Mar, O ftmce\y^fiokj^ghamf I will kifle tby hand^ 
In hgne of league and amity with tl:c^ : 

Now fairc befall thee and thy Princely houfe, 

Thy gaimcms are not fpotced with our blood, 

Nor ihou within the corripaffeof my curfei 
Bfick^ Nor none hcerc for curfos ncuer pafle 
The lips oftbem that breath them in the aire. 

Off, Mar lie nor beiccue but they aflend the skic, 
u^nd fhere awake Gods gentlefleeping peace. 

O Bucktrighr^m bevvareof y'^nder dog, i 

Lookc w hen be fauncs he bites, and when he bites. 

Mis venome tooth wnll rankle thee to death. 

Bane notco doc with him, beware of him / 
?inne,death,artdhellhauelcc their markes on him. 
al! their mimfters attend on him. . 

Gio, What doth fhe fay my Lord of Bticki^rgham} 

Bticl^ ‘Noihingthac I rifpcift my graiious Lord. 

What doeft thou fcorncmcfor mygcntle coun- 
footh the dincll- that I wamc ihce from '? ffcll, 

Obur rem^mb^r this another day, 

Whcii he ftiall fplic thy very heart with forrow, 

✓^nd fay pcorc Afargret w?3S a PropheedTe 
Liuceach ofyou,the fhbiciftofhis bate, 

AMhc to yoii, an I all of you to Gods. ExU. 

Hafl. My hairc doclVft^nd an end to Keerchetcurfes^ . 

%tt § , yifnd fo doth mine, I wonder fticcs at liberty ? 

G/o* I caunoc blame her by Gods holy mother^ 

She hath had too much wrong, and I repent , 

My pate Thereof chad hauc done. 

Hafi. I ncuer did her any xo my knowledge. 

Gla, But you haue all the vantage of this wrong, 

I was too hoc to doc Tome body good. 

That is to cold in thii.king one it now : 

Marry as fur CUronct^ hec is well repaydj^ 

Cj Hcc 



jS^^.^.Vrgcoeithcr charity nor (hamc to me. 
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He is fra:)!cc vp to fatting for His panics, 

God pardoii them chat are the caufc of it, 

Rtsi, A vcitaousanciChriRiin like cone! iition, 

To pyjy for chcin that haue done fcath to vs. 

GLo, So doe I eucr being well aduifed, 

Foriiad i curft,now I had curft toy I'clfc, 

M addam his Maiefty doth call for you ; 
af/ntl for your noble grace and you iny Lord. 

Qu. wceome. Lords will you goe with vsi 
•Sr. Maddatn wc will attend your grace. Exttnt Ma, Gh, 
CI 9 . 1 doetbec wrong, and firfl began to braul. 

The Iccret niilchiefe that I fet abroach, 

I lay vnto the grcevi«us charge of others : 
(^Urcucctsvhovnz I iudeede hauc laid in darkeneffe ; 
Idocbewcepetoinany fimplegnUs.’ 

Namely ro Haftings,Darby Buckingham, 
v^nd fay it is the Quecnc,andhcr allies. 

That flirre the K. againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they bclecuc mc.and withalJ wee me 
T o bee icucnged one Riueri^ F‘Mghitti,Gray* 

But then ligh, and withapeeccoffcriptuie, 

Tell them that God bids vs to doe good forcuill : 

AaA thus I cloath my naked villany 
With old od ends, ftolen out of holy writ, 

Aa<^ feeinc aS. when moft I play the diuell. 

But fofc hccrc comes my executioners. Enter txeeut'metu 
How now, my hardly flout relblued mates, 

-.d re yea not going to difpatch this deed f 
£Artf. We are my Lord and come tohaiicthewarWBt» 
That we may be admitted where he is», 

Glo. It was well thought vpon, I haue it hccrc about 
When you haue done repaire to Crofby place t 
But firr, be luddaine in the execution : 

WicballjObduratc •• doe not heere him pleade, 

For CUretts is well fpoken,and perhaps 

May mcoue your hearts w pity if you marks him* 

Ex 9 . T iilb, fcarc not, my Lord we will not ftantto prate> 
Talkers arc no good doers be alTurcd: 

Wc corns to vfepur hands not our tongues. 



oj Kichara t^e Third. 

0lt. Your eyes drop milftones.when foolcsetes drop tearet 
1 like you Lads, aboutyour bulineife. Exttnt 

Enter (^Urenee Brei^eninry, 

Sro, Why looker your Grace (b hcaualy to day ? 

C/ 4 . 0 I haue pafl a milerabic night. 

So full of vgly fights, efgaftly dreames : 

That as I am a Chriftian faithfull man , , 

I would not ^end anothc c fuch a night. 

Though t’were to by a world of happy dayes. 

So full of difmall terrouf was the time. 

Bre. What was your dreame ? I long to heare you tellpc. 
C /4 Me thought I was ionbarkr for burgundy,' 

And in my company my brother Gloeefier^ 

Who from my cabben tempted nae to watke 

Vpon the hatches there he lookes toward England^ 

And cited up a thoufand fcarcfull times. 

During the warres of Terke and LancafieTf ' 

That had befallen vs : as wc pafl along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that g/#«/er flnmbled and in ftumbling 

Strooke me fthat thetight to flay him)ouer boord 

Into the tumbling billowes of the maine .• 

LordjLord, me thought what painc it was to drowne 
What drcdfull noyfe ofwater in mine cares 
What a fight of death within mine eyes : 

Me thought I & thoufand fearefull wrackes, ' 

Fen thoufind men that fiflies gnawed vpon, 

Vfedges of gold, greate Anchors, heapes of pearle 

ncftinidplc fioncs, Tii valued icvvcls, 

lomc lay in dead mens fculs, and in thofe holes 

Vhere eyes did once inhabit, there were crept 

mfit twerein fcornc of eyes, refleaing gems. 

yhich wade the flimie bouome of the deepe 
fad mokt the dead bones that lay fcatered by! 
orc^.Had you foch Icafurcin the time ofdeath.. 
o gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe > 

C/ 4 ,Mc thought I had : for ftill the enuious flood 
^ept in my fo«Ic,and would not let it foortb, 
o keepe the empty jvafl, and wandri ng ayre. 














Bist fmotfived Jt vvichin rn.jj. pantirg hulf-'e,' 
WliFciv'a;J^incft'bur(f toiklc|i , 

r>ra1^, jK'\\'zVi y.-u noc \\jilY tiVi.s f ie agonic-? 
C/^ir, O no, my (Irta^Tic vva*, Icp^thncvVaficr life, 
O fhc<] bcgaiYilfc tcmp^rt ohiiy foule, 

Who pafl ( me the ugh^'th^jidanc^^^ fiped, ^ 
VVithcliat grlai ferriman y^Hicll.p^ 

Vn^o the Kingdonic'of ptj-peiual( nigJtit : 

Tile fli rt chat there did gVcecc my rtrangcr foule, 
W"as my gi eac Father in law, renowned PVarmck^y 



And lo he yanJfiic ;1^Kch 
A rtiado w like an Angel)', in bright b^irCr 
Dadled in bipodj and he Yqueakcouc a lo d 



Clarence is eome,falfe, Sectirigj peri.urd Q^.ence ? . : 
Thatflabd mein the fi^ld af . 
Scaze one fiim furies 3 take hw . 

With that me thought a Tegio^ pf foule feinds 
Enuironed me about, asd howled in nYinc earcs. 

Such bidibus cries,, th^t wiclt tlfc very noife, - 
I trembling wakt, and for a fc^foh after. 

Could not belcenc but that I was in hell, _ 

Such terrible impreflion made the drcan>e« 

Brok^. No maruaile my Lord though it affrighted you, 

I promife you I am afraid co hcarc you telUr* 

(^U. O B rokenhur^y I baue done choic things. 

Which now bcare euidf^nce againfl rby foule, 

For Edwards fake and fee how he rcquices mo : 

I pray thee gentile keeper fiay by me. 

My foule is heauy aud 1 fainc would fleepo# 

Brok. I will (my Lord)God giue yourgracc goodreft^ 
Sorrow breakes feafonsjand repoling bowres 
Makes the night morning, and the noonctidc night# 
Princes hauc but their tide for their glories. 

An outward honour for an inward toylc : 

And for vnfcit imagioaiions, 

They often feclea woild of rcftlcfle cares: 

So that betwixt your tides, and low names, 

There s 
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■■■ Of Kidiai'cliw^"i)^i73; 

There s nothing differs but thccUtward fame. 

The mf^deters enter. 

lu Gods name what are you, and how eameyou hitha f 
Exe. I would fpeake with CUrenee.^wi I Came hither ott 

5r..Yca,arcyefo briefe? ^ ^ ^ ^ .. 

2 . Exe, O fir, it is better to be briefe theft tedious. 

Shew him your CommilTion, ttlkc notnorc. Hert4detk 
Bro. I am in this commanded todeliuet 
thenobleDuke oiCl«rente to your bands, 

1 Will not rcafon what is nricant theteby 
Bccaufc I will be guiltleffe of the meaning : 

Hccre ate the keyes, there fits the Duke a fleepe. 

He to his maiefly and certifie his Grace, 

That thus I baue refignd my pl«cc to you, 

Do fo it is apoyntofwifdomc. 

4. What fhall we ftab him as helkcpes ? 

1 . Noe then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes. 

2. When he wakes, . , , . . 

Why foole he ftiall neuer wake till the ludgeitient day. 

I . Why then he will fay we iJabd him fleeping. 
a. The vrging of that wotd Iudgcmcnt,haln bred 
Akiiide of remorfe in me. 
ti What an afraid? ■ 

a . Not to kill him hauing a warrant for it, but to be damnd 
For killing hiiii,fr©n4 which no wafrantcan dcfendvsi 

I. BacketothcDukeoftj/ecey^eyjtellibiift^ 

a, I pray thee flay a while , I hope ray holy bumeiiir will 
Change, twat wont to hold me but while one could tell ax. 
I. How doeft thou feclcthyfelfcnow? (me 

a. Faith feme certainedregs of confiricnce are yet within 
I . Remember dur rewatd, when the deede is done,^ 
a. ZoiMidshc dies, I hadforgot the reward. 

I . Where is thy confience now ? 
a. In.thcDukeof G/oceiferputfe. ' 

I . So when he opens his pmfe to giuje vs otir reward,' 

Thy cenfciencefliesout. 

a. Let it goe thef s few or none will entertaiae it. 

1. How ifit come to thee againe? 

D a. lie 











2. Ilf not meddle wkh ic,it is a dangerous thins^ 

It makes a man a coward* A man cannot ftealc, 

But itadcufefhhim.hc cannot ftealcbutit checks htm* 

He cannotlie with his neighbours wife but it detefts 

Himjitisablufhingflnmfullfpjritethatmminies * 

In a mans bofome : it fils one full ofobftacles. 

It made me once rtftorc a pccceof gold tha*t I found. i 

Itbeggersany man thatkccpesit;itis turnd out ofall \ 

Townes and Citties fora dangerous thing, and ojcry 

Man that meancs to line well.andcndeauours to trull •: 

TohimfeIfe,andIiuevyithoutit. i 

1 . Zounds it is euen now at my elbow , perfwading me f 
Not to kill the Duke, * ^ 

a.Taketbcdiuillinthymindc.andbelceuehitBnpt - 

He would infinuate with thee to make thee figth. * J 

1. Tntlamlftrong in fraUd he cannot preuaile with me . r 

I warrant thee. / !; 

2. Stood like a tall fellow that relpciSls hit reputation, 

Come fhall we to this geaie ? 

1 . Take him ouer the coflard with the hilt of my fword, \n 

And then we will chop him in the Malmfty* but intbe next 
a.Oh excelent deuice, make a foppeof him. reome : 

1 . Harke ,he ftirs, fliall I ftrike ? 

2 . No^firftletsrealbnvvithhim. . Cla.a»aketb, 

C/ 4 . Where art thou keeper, giue mec a cup of wine. 

1. You (hall haue wine enough, my Lord anone. 

CU , in Gods name what art thou. ; 

2. A man, as you are. 

C/ 4 . But not as I am, royall. 

1 . Nor you as wee are loyail, 

C/ 4 . Thy Yoyce is thunder, but thy lookes are humble. 

2. My voyceisnow the Kiogs,my lookes mine ownc. 

C/ 4 . How datkely and how deadly doefl thou Ipeake ? 

Tell mecjwho are you ? wherefore came you hither I 
To, CO, to. 

^/ 4 .Tomurther me? I* 

C/ 4 . You Icarce haue the heart to' tell nee lb. 

And therefore cannot haue the heart to doe it, 

WheietB iny friends haue I ofiendec^ou ? 

^ x.OfIcadsd 
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j. offetided vs you haue not , but the King. 

Cla. I fliall be reconciled to him againc. 

2. Ncuet my Lo, therefore prepare to die. 

“cla.Axt you cald forth from out a world of naeo 
To flay the innocent? what is my offence ? 
where S’*® ^ 

What iawfull queft hath giuen their verdi^ rp 
Vnto the frowning ludge, or who pronouw’d 
T'he bitter (cntcnccof poorc Clarence dcach; 

Before I be conuiftc by courfe oflaw ? 

Tb threaten me with death is mefl vnlawfull s 

I charge you as you hope to haue tcdcBoption, 

By cfiifts deare blood fhed for our gtccuous finnes, 
TTiat you depart and lay no hand one mee, 
Thedeedeyou vndettakc is damnable, 

J, What wee will doc, we doe vpon command.'- 
2. .< 4 nd he that hath commanded vs is the King. 
C/4. Erroneous yaffaile, the great King of Kings, 
Haueinhisrablaofhis Law commanded, 
Thatthouftialtdoe no murder, and^wilt thou then 

Spume at his edi(9:,ahd fullfill a mam? 

Thkcfaeede.fot he holdei vengeance in his hands, 

To htitlc vpon iheit heads that breake his law. 
a. e/<od that fame y engeance doth he throw 
For fallc forfweaiing and for murther too ? 

Thou didft rcceiuc the holy Sacrament, 

To fight the quarel of the houfc of Lancafter, 

X. ^nd like a traitor to the namcof God, 
didft bteake that vow, and with tby trcchcrou! 

Vnript the bowels of thy Soneraignes fonne, 

2. Whome thou were fworne to cberift-) and defend. 
1. How canft thou vrgcGods dceadfull Law to vs. 
When thou haft brookc it in fo deerc degree ? 

C/4. ^la$,for whofe fake did I chat ill deed ? 

For Cd»»> 4 r</,for my brother, for his fake : 

Why firs he fends you not to murder me for thiS| 

For in this fin he is as deepe at I, 

If God will be reuenged for this deede, 

Take not the quarrcll from his powcrfull attnC) 
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He needs no Jndirefik Kjor lawful! ccurle. 

To cut off thole that haue offended him. 

1.. Who made thee theoa bloody mintflery 
When gallantfpring, hrauc ‘P/4»w^ewf, 

The Ptincly Nouice vyasHroolfe dead by thee,' 

CU. My brothers lone, the Deuill, aiid ojy rage, 

I • Thy brorfvfwd^uc, t;iw.DcuilIi andthy fault, 

Haue brought bichet now to murder thee. 

Cla, Oh.ifyouiouc nay brother hate Mot ine, 

I am his brother and I loue bjrg ^<11 : 

If you be hirde againe^^ 

-^nd I will fendypa w mybrof hf r 
Who win reward you better 

Tlicn Edward wilffor tydings of my de?th, 
a. You aredccfiuedfy^Htrbrptl^r 
CU, Oh awd hphpld* me deare, ■ 

Coyou to,h|g» from mf »i -jor: ; ih t: ^ 

Ilowewill. “ ' *- 

CU. Tell him, wbfftth<lt pgr Pri^ctly father T«rk£t 
BIcft his;;hfl?chmn^:Wfid»:his!viiftpri 9 Us 
A nd ehargd vs from bis ffiule tp Ipue; t;dchpther. 

He little tbpughtpfthfedluidcdfriefidlhjp. 

Bid Glocefltr thitthe on this and htc will wcepe, 
tAnr, I milftonc^, 2 S hclefloncd vsxo weepe, 

CU. O, doc not fliundcr brn for he is-kind, 

1. Rigluasfnowin hj^rM#,thou dccciupdthyfelfe,., 

Tis hcc that lent vs hjthec now m roui^der thee. ‘ 

C4s.It cannot be.* fpr when iparted with him 
He hugd mein his atmes,and fwore with lobs 
That he would labour my dcliucry, 
a* Why Iq he doth, no w he deliuers thee 
From this worlds thrauldomc : to the ioyes of hcauen, 

]. make peace with Gcd y fpryoumuftdiemyLord. 

CU. Had thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 

To counfell mec tomake my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy owne Ibule fo blind, 

That thou wilt war with Godifor mordriogme i 
Ah fits confider he that let you on 
T 0 doc this deede, will hate you for this deede, 
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What ftiallwedPc? 

' CU. Relent, and fauc your foulcs. 

j Relent, tis cowardly, and womanilli, 

CU. Not to relent, is beaftly.fauage, and dmclilh. 

My friends I fpie feme pitty in yous lookes ; 

Oh if tby eye be not a flatterer. 

Come thou one my fide and imrccte for me : 

>4 bccgingPii”** what beggar pit ties nor? 

1 . I thus, and thus ; if this will not leruc, Hefiabs him.- 
lie chop thee in the malmefey But in the next rcomc. 

2 . A bloody deed and defperatlyptrformd, 

How fainc would 1 like Pi/ate walk my hand, 

Ofthismofl gricuous guilty murder done. 

1 . W Ky doeft thou not helpc me ? 

By hcauen the D uke (ball know how flacke thou art. 

a. I would he knew that 1 had faued his brother, 

Take thou the fee and tell him what I lay, 

For I repent me thauhe Duke is flatne. Exit. 

t. Sodonotl.goecoward asthouart. 

Now mufl I hide his body in Ibmc hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for hisburiall : 

And when I haue tny moedl muftaway, 

Foi tills will out, and here I muft not flay, Exemi, 

Enter XingtQueene, JdaUi»gs , Riutrs, 

King.So now I hauedone a good dayes wotke. 

Your Pcarcs continue the vnited league, 

I cucry day expeiftan EmbalTagc 
From my Redeemer, to tedeeme me hence : 

And now in peace my Ibulc fiiallparC to hcauen. 

Since 1 haaieifct my friends at peaceon catch c 
Riuets andHaflingjtake each othersihand, 

Difemble not your hatred, fweare your louci’ "j: 

Ri. By hcauen my beast is purged from grudging hate. 
And with my hand I fcale my true hearts loue. 

So thriue I as lifweatie the like. 

Take heede yottd ally not before your Kingj 
Leaft he that is thefupreamc King of Kings, . > 

Confound your hidden fallbood, and awaitk 
Either ofyonto bee theorhersend, 
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So pr jfpcr T, as 1 1 wcarc pcrfcft /c?uc« 

Mf. ^ndJasI . oue mjheaic. 

KtP7, Maddafn,your feife is not exempt in tbi$, 

Nor your lonnc j;or you, 

iToii nanebenefaftiousoneagainfitheother: 

Wiic, lone Lord H ^‘^flings, let him kifle your handj ’ 

-«nd what you doc, do it vnfaincdly. 

Hcerc Haftings, IwiI! ncucr more remember 
vJur former hatred, fo chriuc I and mine. 

Thus cnterchangc of louc, I hereptotefj, 

Vpon my part flaall be vnuiolafale. 

Ha. Aiv^ fb I fWeare my Lord. 

princely Buckingham fcale vpthis icague, 
With thy embracement to my wines allies, 

-^nd make me hapy in his vnity. 

5w.Whencuer Buckingham doth turne his hate 
On you, or yours, but with all dutious louc 

Doth chcrilh you andyours,God punifli mee 
With hate, in thofc where I expciS moft loue. 

When I haue moft ncede to imploy a friend. 

.^nd moft aflured that he is a friend, v ; ;f 

Dcepe,hoI!ow,trechcrous, and full of guile 

Be he vnto me ; This doc I begge of God, 

When lam cold in zealc to you or yours. 

Kit, A pleafing cordiall princely Buckingham, 
ft^this thy vow vnto my fickly heart , 

There wanteth now our brother Gloce^tr here, i 

u> make the perfcift period of this peace. 

Enter GUfefitr, . 

-4nd in good lime heerc comes the noble Duke, - 
Glo. Good morrow to my ibueraighe King and Queene, 
./^nd princely peares, a happy time of day. . 

Kin. Happy indeedc as wee haue Ipent the day, 

Brother wee haue done deeds of charity : 

Madcpeace ofcmnity,faire loue of hate, 

Bccweenc chelefweiliog wrong inicenfedpeeres. 

(7/a. blclTed labour aioft foueraigne liege, 
lytfmongft this princely heape, ifany here 
By falfe mtcligencc , or wongfuraiife. 

Hold 
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Hold me a foe, 'if I vnwittingly or in my rage, 

Haue thought committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this prefence, I delke 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace, 

Tis death tomce to be at emnity . 

I hate it and defite all good mens loue. 

FirftMaddamlintrcatpcaccofyou, ^ 

Which I purchace with my dutious fetutce. 

O^vowxn^nohlccaaiea'Butkin^am, * 

If euer any grudge were lod’gd betweene ts, 

Ofyou my Lord Riutrs, and Lbrd GrajoiyWy 
That all without defert haue fround on me, 

Dukes, Earles, Lords, Gentilemen,indecd«f all ; 

I do not kn ow that EngUftunan alioe. 

With whomc my foulc is any iottc at oddei, 

More then the infant that is borne to night : 

I thanke my God for my humility, 

Qu. A holy day fhall this be kept heereaftcr, 

I vvould to God all ftrife were well tompounded, 

My foueraigne leige I do befcechyour maiefly 
To take our brother (Florence, to your grace. 

G/tf. Why Maddam.hauclofferedloucfor this, 
Tobethusfeorndin tbisroyall prefence? 

Whoknovses not that the noble Duke is dead ? 

You doc him iniury to fcorne his coatfe. (he is? 

. Who knowes not he is dead, whoknowes 
..dllfecingheaueDjWhattworldisthis? 

Bue. LookelfepaleLord as the reft ? 

*Dor.\ my good Lord and neone in this prefence 
But his ted colour hath fotibokehitcheeke^s. 

Kin. Is Clarenti dead ? the order was teuetft. 

6l». ButHepoorefoule byourfirft order dide, 

..dnd that a winged Mercury did bcare,. 
Somcsardycriplehorethecouutermaund, : 

That came too laggetofcc him buried; 

God graunt that fome lefte noble and lefie loyall, 

Neerct in bloody thoughts, but not in blood ; 

Dcieruenot worfethea wretched Ckrtnee^d, 

. .^ndyetgoccurraatfromfufpition, Enttr*H4rhj, 
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A boano (my foucraigne) for my fcrnicc done, 
Kin. I pray line peice my fouia is ful'i of forow. 

Day. I will not rife viilcfTeyour Iiighnaffegraunt, 

Km. Then fpeak? atones whatitis thoudemjndcfi? 
T)xr, T lie rorfeit(fouaaigHc) ef my fergants life. 

Who flew to d iy a r yotous gentleman ’ 

Laxly attending one the Duke o^Nerftlke. ■ 

Kin. Hauc I a Tongue to doome my brothers death, 
^nd lhall the lame giiie pardone to a flaue j 
My brother flewno man hisfault was thought, 

A nd yet his punni thment was cruell death. 

Who fued to me for him ? who in my rage. 

Kneeled at my fecte and bad me be aduifde ? 

Who Ipakcof brother-hoed whooflouc? 

Who told me how the poore foule did foriak,c 
The mighty Warwicks ^ and did fight forme ? 

Who told me in the field at Tewxkurj^ 
tVhtn Oxford\Oidi medowne herefeuedme, 

AaA fayd dearc brotjicr Hue and be a King ? 

Who told me when weboth lay in the field, 

Frozen almoft to death, how he iappe me, 

E uen in his owne armes, and gaue himfclfc 
All chin and naked to the numb could night ? 

All this from my rememlnance brutilh wrath 
Sinfully pluekt and nota manofyou 
Had ibmuch grace to put itin my miude. 

But when your carters or your wayting TalTailcs 
Hauc done adrankenflaughtcr, and defec’d 
The precious Image of our deate redeemer. 

You flraigbtarc oncyoar knees for pardorr, pardon, 

And I vniuftly too,mufi graunc it you. 

Butformy brother not a man would Ipcake, • • 

Nor I (vngratious ^fpeake rnto my ftlfe, 
Forhimpoorefoule.* the proudeftpne you all 
Hauc bcene beholding to him in bis life.’ ^ 

Yctnoneofyou would once pleadeforhislifc: 

Oh God I feare thy lufiice will take holde 

On me,and yoa.aBdminc, and yours for this. {Sxh* 

Come Haftings hclpe mec to my clofct , oh poorc CUrewi 

Cl<>4 
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Glo. This is the fruit ofrawneffe : marke you not 
Hov/ that the guiltie kindred of the Queene, 

Lookt pale when they did heare of CUrewe deaths 
Oh, they did vrge it ftill ?nto the King, 

God will reuenge it. But come lets in 
To comfort Edward with our company. Exeaut, 

Enter ^Dntchet ofTerke, with Clarence Childrem 

'Boy, Tell me good Granam, is our Father dead ? 

Dut. No Boy. ('breaft ? 

Boy. Why dee you wring your hands and beat your 
And crie. Oh (Florence my ynhappy lenne ? 

Girle. Why doc you lookc on vs and lhake yoat head ? 
And call rs wretched, Orphancs, caftawaics. 

If that our noble fiither be aliue ? 

Unt. My pritty Colens you miftake me much, 

I do lament the ficknefie of the King 
As loth to loofe him now your fathers dead : 

It were lofi labour to weepe for one that’s loff. 

Boy. Then Granam you conclude that he is dead. 

The King my vncle is too blame for this .* 

God will reuenge it, whom I will importune 
Withdayly prayers all to thateffedf. 

2)«r. Peace children peacc,the King doth louc you well. 
Incapable and (hallow inocents. 

You cannot geffe who caufed your fathers death. 

Bp. Granam, we can : for my good Vncle Gloctjitr 
Told me, the King prouoked by the Queene, 

Dcuis d impeachments to imprifbn him ; 

And when he told me (b he wept, 

And hugd me in his armes, and kindly kift my cheekes, . 
And bad me relic on him as one my father, 

And he would louc me dearcly as his childc . 

D*r.Ohthat dcccitc (hould ftealc fuch gentle (hapes, 
And with a vertuous vizard hide foulc guile ^ 

He is my fonne,yea and therein my (hamc .• * 

Yet from my dugs he drew net this dcccitc. 

Thinkc you my Vncle did difrcmble,Granam? 

2)«r. I Boy. 

Bay. I cannot thinkc it,harke,what neyfe is this ? 

^ Enter 
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Enter the 

Qh. Who fhall hinder me to wailc and weepe, 

To chide my fortunCjand torment my fcife ? 
lie ioy ne with blacke defpuire againlt my felfe. 
And CO my fclfc become an enemy. 

J)r^r,Wliac mcancs this fccanepfrude impaticneef 
To make^an ad of tragickc violence, 
Edward^vtv^ Lord, your (bnne our King is dead. 
Why grow the branches, now the roocc is wiiherd 
Why wither not the leaucSjthe (ap being gone ? 
Ifyoti will liue, lament :ifdie be briefer 
That Gur fwife winged foules may catch the Kings, 
©r like obedient fubieds, follow him. 

To his new kingdome of perpecuall reft. 

Ah fo much intereft haue 1 in thy forrpw. 
As I had title in my noble husband : 

I haue bewept a worthy husbands death , 

And lin’d by looking on his image: 

But now tvyo mirrours of his Princely femblance. 
Arc crakt in peeces by malignant death. 

And I for comfort haue but one falfe glafle. 

Which greeues me when I fee my {hamc in him,^ 
Thou art a widdow yet thou area mother, 

And haft tlie comfort ofeby children left thee : 

But death hath fnatchc my children from mine armc 



Qu, ©iueme no helpe in lamentation, 

I am not barren to bring foorch laments. 

All fprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 



That ibeinggouernd by the watrymoonc. 

May fend foorth plenteous tearcs to drowne the world 
Oh oiy husb^d for my heirc Lord E^mra^ 
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e/imho. oh for our father fer our dcarc Lord C'/armde'. 
t)ut. Alai for both, both mine Edward and Clarenee, 

Qu. What ftay had I but Edward,zad is he gone ? 

What flay had we but Clarence , and is he gone ? 
X)«/.Whacttayhad I but they and they are gone ? 

Wasciier widow, had (b dcare a Ioffe ; 

Ambo. Was eucr Or phanes had io'decre a Ioffe ? 

Dut. Was cuer mother had a deafer Ioffe 
Ala* I am the mother of thefe moanes. 

Their woes are parccld, mine are general! : 

She for Edward wjcpes, and fo do I ; 

I for a Qlartnce weepe, fb doth not (be t 
Thele babes for Clarence weepe and lb do I : 

I for an Edward w eepe, and fo doc they , 

Alas, you three on me ihrcc-fould diftreft* 

Powre all your wares, I am your lotrowes nurle, 

And I will pamper it with lamentations. Enter Glocefier 

f g^/e.Maddamhauecomfort,allofvshauecaufe with others 
To waile the dimming ©four llrining ftarfe : 

But none can cure their harmes by wailing them. 

Maddam my mother I doc cry you mercy, 

I did not fee your Grace, humbly on my knee 
I craue your ble fling. 

D«f . God bleffe thee , and put meekeneffc in thy minde, 
Loue, charity , obedience, and true duty. 

Glo. Amen, make me to die a good old man : 
Thatsthebuttend of my mothers blefling, 

I maruaile why her grace did leaue it out ? 

Buc. You cloudy Princes, and heart forrowing Pearei, 
That beare this mutuall hcauy loadc of moane, 

Now chcarceach others in each others loue : 

Though w|c haue fpent our hatueft for this King, 
Wearetorcapetlicbarucftof hisfonne: 

The broken rancour of your high fwolne hearts, . 

But laftly fplintedjknit, and ioynd together. 

Mart greatly be preferu d, cheriflit, and kept. 

Me feemetb good that with fonne littic traine. 

Forthwith from Ludlow the young Prince be fetcht 
Hitherto London tobe cround our King. 
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Gto. Thcnbeic (b .• andgocwectodetcfmirw 
who they (liall be that (traighc fliall poft to^Ludlow? 

Matidam and you my mother will you goe, 

Togiue your feofures in this weighty bufinefle. 

-r^w/lWith all our hearts. Bxemt m 4 »et GU.Back. 

Bhc. My Lordjwho cuer lourneyes to the Prince, 

For Gods fake let not vs.two be behindc ; 

For by the way He fort occafion, 

jis inde x to the ftory we lately talkt cfF, 

To part the Queenes proud kindred from the Kingj 
Glo. Myothcrfcirc,my counfelsconfittory s 

My Oracle, my prophet, my dcerc Cofen ; 

Hike a child will goeby thy direction: 

Towards Ludlow then for wc will not flay behindc Exit, 

S»ter two Citixtttu, 

I. Neighbour well met, whither away Co fafl ? i ' 

a . I pronaife you, I fcarccly know my fclfc., 

I . Hcare you the newes abroad ? 

2 . 1 , that the King is dead. 

I. Bat newes birlady.fcldomc comes better, ^ 

I feare,I tcare twill prooue a troublefome world. Enter 
3. C/c Good morrow neighbours. 

Doth this newes hould of good King Edward/ death ? 

1, It doth. j. Then maftcrslookc to fee a troublous world. 

1 .No.no, by Gods grace his lonnc fhill raigne. 

3. Wo to that land thatsgonernd by achildc. f' 

2. In him there is hope of goucroment. 

That in his Ibnage , counfeil yndcr him, 

-< 4 nd in his full ripened yeares,himfelfe. 

No doubt fhall then, and till then goueroc well, 

I . So flood the cafe when Harry the fixf 
was crowad at Paris, but at nine monetbs old. 

3 .Stood the ftatc fo ; no good my friend not lb, 

For then this land was famoufly imiebe 
With politicka grauc counfeil ; then the King 
Had Tcrtuous Vnclcs to prote 61 : his Grace. 

2. So hath this, both by the father and mother. 

3 . Better it were they all came by the father, 

Or by the father there werc aone at all .• 




For emulation now,who lhall be earneft, 

Which touch vs all too ncerc if God preuent not 
Oh full of danger is the Duke of 
^ad the Queenes kindred haughiic and proude, 
y 4 ed were they to be tulde.and not lule, 

7'his fickly land might folacc as before. 

2. Come, come, we fcarc the worft,all fhall be well, 

3. When clouds appeare, wife men put one their clokcs. 
When greate leaues fall, the winter is at hand : 

When the funne lets who doth not looke lor night ? 
Vmimcly ftormes make them eJtpcfl a dearth ; 

..411 men be well ; but if God fort it Co, 

Tis more then wedcferue,orIcxpe^, 

1. 7 ruly thefoulesjbfmcaatefullofdread: 

Yea cannot almoflteafon with a man 
Tliat lookes not heafiy and full of feare, 

3. Before the time of change, fli|i is it ib.* 

By adeuineinflini^ mens mindestaiflrafl 
Snfuing dangers as by proofe we fee, 

The waters fwell before a hoyftrous florme ; 

But leaue it all to God : whether away t 
a.Weare fcntfortothe luftice. 

3. d/^nd fo was I,ilc bcarcyou company. Exetmt 

Enter Cardina/s^Dutches efTorke,^.yoHng Torke. 

Car. Laft night 1 hearc they lay at Nothampton, 

-• 4 t ftony-ftiat-ford will they be to night, 

To morrow or next day willtht^y be heare. 

Dut. I long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope he is much growne fiiice laft I faw him. 

Qn, But I hccrc no they fay my fonne of Tor^e 
Hath ouertane him in growth. 

Tor, I mother, but I would not baue it lb. 

D«f.Whymy yongcoufenit is good to grow. 

Ter. Grauam, on night as we did fit at fupper. 

My vBcIe Etuert talkt how I did grow 
More then my brother,! quoth my Vncla GI0. 

j r***'^* great weeds grow a pace s 

^nd fince me thinks I would not grow fo laft, 

Beaufe fwcete flowrs,Are flow,and wecdei make haft. 
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Dut, Good faith, good faith : the faying did «ot hold^ 

In him that did obiedl the fame to thee ; 

He was the wrctchedff thing when h» was yoiiug. 

So iong a growing and fo lealiirely. 

That if shis were a rule he fhoiild be gracious. 

Car, Why Maddam.fonodoubt heis. 
-D«r.rhopefi>toobiityctlet mothers doubt, 

Ter. Now by my troth if I had beeuc remembred, 

I CGuid haue giuen my Vncles grace a flout, (aiine 

That flabuld haue ncerertoucht his growth then he did 
Dm.Viovi my pretty Torke ; I pray thee let mchcareir. 
Tor. Marry they fay,thatmy Vaclegrew fofafl, 

7’hat he could gnaw a cruft at two homes old , 

Twas full two yeates ere I could geta tooth. , 
Granam, this would haue beene a pritty itft. 

X>«f. I pray thee pretty Torkoy who told thee fo ? 

Ter, Granam, his Nurfe. 

U«r,Why, fhc was dead ere thou wert borne. 

Tor. Iftwerenotlhcjl'cannot tell who told me. 

Qu. nA pailous boy ; g© too thou art too fhrewd, 

Car, Good Maddam be net angry with the child. 

Qa. Pitchers hath cares. Enter Dorfet. 

(^ar. He ere comes youi fonne,Lord Marques Dorfet, 
What newes Lord Marques ? 

Dor. Such newes my Lord, asgriuesmctpvnfold.s 
How fares the Prince? 

Well Madam, and in health ; 

Dutf What is the newes then? 

Dor Lord Ritters ,and Lord (artyt, ate lent to Pomfret, 
With them Sir Thomas Vaughan, prifoners , 

2>«t. Who hath committed them ? 

Dor. The Mighty Dukes Gleeejlef and Buekutgham. 
Car, F or what oflence ? 

Dar.Thefuromc ©fall Ican.l haue difclofed .* 

Why or for what thefe Nobles were committed. 

Is all vuknowDC to me, my gracious Lady- 
Qt^.hy me, I fee the downefall of our Houle, 

The Tiger now hathfeaze the gentle Hinde : 

/ftfulting tyrany begins to iet. 
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Vponthe innocent and lawlcflc thvosne ; 

Welcome dettruflion, death and maflacre, 

J fee as in a Mappe the end of all. 

Dttt. Accurftd and vnquiet wrangling dales. 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld? 

My husband lott his life to get the crowne. 

And often vp and downe my fonnes were roft, 

For me to ioy and weepc their gainc and lofle. 

And being feated, and domefticke broylcs 
Cleancaueiblownc, thcmfelucs the conquerous. 

Make war vpon themfclues, blood againft blood, > 

Sclfe againft felfe, O prepofterous 
^ndfranktickc outragc,cnd thy damned fplccUe, 

Or let me die tolockc on death no more, 

Qft. Comc,come, my boy, we will to Sandtuary,- 
2)«r. lie gqe along with you. 

Qa. You haue no caufe, 

CV. My gracious Lady, f o. 

And thither bearc your treafurc and yourgoods. 

For my part,Ile refigne ynto your grace, 

The Scale I keepe, and fobetide to me, 

.As well I render you-,and all yours ; 
Goinellcconduiflyouto theSan^luary, 

The Trumpets found Enter joungpriftee, Duke of 
ghctjfer,and Buc\mgham,fardtnall,(^c. 
5^f-Welcome fwcete Prince to London to your chamber. 
Glo. WciGome fwectc Cofen my thoughts fouerai«^ne : 

I he weary way hath made you melancholy. ° 

Prin, NoVnc!e,butQUrcro|fesonetlieway. 

Haue made it tediom, wearifome and heauy 

I want more Vncles heerc to welcome me ; 

Glo. Sweete Prince, the vntainted venue ofyoiir yeatesi 
Haue not yet diued into the worlds deceit j ' ^ 

Nor niore can you diftihguiflr of a mail, 

1 hen of his outward flie w. which God he knowes', 

Seldomeorneueriumpeth with the heart: : 

1 holcrncles which you want were dangerous, 

w Ids, 

But lookc not on the poyfon of their hestts ; 

God 
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G'd keepc you froin them and fromfuch falfe friends. 
PWff.God kcepe me from faife friends, but they were uonel 
do. My Lord .the M dor of London comes to grccte you. 

Enter Lord Maire. (dales. 

Lo.M. God bltfle yourGrace , with health and happy 
Frh. I thankeyou good myXord , and thankeyouall. 
J thought my mother, and my brother Terke, 

Would long ere this haue met vs on the way.- 
Fie what a flug is Hayings that he comes not 
To tell vs whether they will comeorno, Enter L.Hafl, 
Bgc. And in good time hccrc comes the fwcating Lord, 
Erin. Welcome my Lord, what, will our mother come? 
HaJ^. On what occafion God he knowes not I : 

The Queene, your mother, and your brother Torkf 
Haue taken Saji<9:uaty ; The tender Prince 
Would fainc come with me to meete your Grace : 

But by his mother was pctforce with- held. 

Bmc. Fie, what an indire«ft and peeuilh coutfe 
Is this of hefs ? Lord CardingH , will your Grace 
Perfwade the Queeiie to fend the D ukc of Terkg 
Vnto bis Princely brother ptefcntly ? 

If flie deny, Lord Haflingt goe with them. 

And from her iealous armes plucke him pctforce. 

C*r. My Lo.of B»eki»gbami\f my weake oratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of Torkf 
Anon expc(Sl him heetc : but if flic be obdurate 
To milde intreaties, God forbid 
We fiiould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of blslTcd San^iuarytnot for all this Land, 

Would I be guilty of fb great a finne. 

B Hc. Y ou are too fencelcffc obftinatc my Lord^ 

Too ccremonius and Traditionall : 

Weigh it but with the gieatncfTe of his age. 

You breake not San Auary in feazing him : 

The benefit thercofis alwayes granted 
To thofe whefc dealings bane deferued the.place, 
uind thofe who haue the wit to claimc the place. 

This Prince bath neither claimed it,nor deferued it, 

.^fld therefore in mine opinion cannot haue it. 
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o] thff Tb/ird. 

S Then take him from thtfnte't^t'i? not thefe, ; , , ; 

You breake no pfuiiledge nor chatter there ; , , ■ 

4 OftliauelheardofS.antftuaay men, . 

I Butfaniluary childfenneuertilfnow. 

I Car. My Lord,yo'u fliall oucr-fule niym|nd for oppe ? 

Come OiTC Lord' #.«//»£.^,v<iiliyoUgb'ew^^^^ 
//4j(?.lgdemyXdrd. '^dit.Car.& Haji, 

Erin , Good, Lords make all the fpeedy h^ft you fnay . 

Say Vncle if out brother come, 

Where (hall wc lbiburnc till out Coronation ? , . • / . 

Glo. Where it thinkfe bcfl' vhto your.rbyall felfe 
If I may counfell you fome day or two 
Y our highnoffc fhall repofe you at the T o%tt 
Then where you picafcas fnall be thought rnoft fit 
For your bed hcaltli and recreatioji; . ,4 

Fnn. I doe not like the Tower of any pl«e. 

Did C.^r build that place my Lqf^? 4 V 
Buc. He did my gracious Lord begin that place. 

Which fince fucceding ages haue rediefied, 

Frs». Isitvponrccordqrqljbr^^prted 
SuccclHuely froin age i;oage‘hee, built i:?^ 

Aw.Vpbn record my gracious lord.' ' 

Frw. But fay my Lord it were not regifterd. 

Me thinkes the truth ftipuld Hue from age to age. 

As were retail d to all pofteritic, 

Eucn to the generall ending day, 

Glo, So wife.fb young, they fay doncuerliuclong-.- 
Erin, What fayyou Vricle? 

Glo. I fay with out Cata<9:ers fame hues long 
That like the formall vice, iniquity, . . 

I moralize two meanings in one word- 
Eritt.lhn luliits Cafer was a famous man. 

With what his valour did iimch his wit. 

His wit fetdowne to make his valour Hue: 

> Death makes no conqueft of his epnquerour. 

For now he hues, in fame> though not in life : 

He tell you what my Coufen 
Bftc. What my gracious Lord ? 

Then i Yrw. Andifiliuevnulllbeaman. 
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" ITe winne our ancient right.io France againej 
Or dye a (ouldier as I liu’d .1 King, 
gU. Short fommers lightly haue a forward fprlng. 

Enter youfig Torl^,Ha/ffngs. Cardinally 
Buc. Now in good time, hcere comes the Duke of Torl^^ 

Pr$n^ Richard oiTor^f how fares pur noble brother; 

, Tpr* Well my dearc Lord : fo muft ( calbyou now* 

Prtn. 1 brother to our gnefe, as it is yours : 

T oolatc hec died that might haue kept this title. 

Which by his death hath loH much maicliy, 

G(o. How faires our coulcn noble Lo* of T or!^* 

Tor. T tharike you gentile vncle ; O my Lord, 

You faid that Idle weeds are faft in growth ; ^ 

1 he Prince my Brother hath out grownc me farre# 

He hath my Lord. V .. 

Tor, and therefore is hcldlc ? 

(7/(7 Oh my faire coufih I niuft not fay fb. 

7'<7r.7’henhcis more beholding to yon then T- 
<7/(7. He may command me as my loueraigne. 

But you haue power in nac as in a kinfman. 

Tor. I pray you vncle giue me this daggrr. 
gloy My dagger little coulcn with all rny hcarf.' 
prm, A begger brother ? 

Tor. Of my kind vncle that I know will giue 
And being but a toy which is no gift, to giue, ! ^ 

Gio. A greater gift then that lie giue my coufern ^ 

Tor. A greater gift,0 chats the fwbrd tooir*. ■ 

Cr/(7* Igemle coufenwcrciilighc enough. 

7 oriO then I fee you will part but with light gifts', 

In weightier things youlc fay a begegr nay. s 

(7/(7. It is to weighty for your grace to wcarc. 

Tor I weigh it lightly were it hcauicr. 

(7/tf. What would you haue my vy^apon little Lo. 

Tor.I vyould that 1 might ihankc you as you caU mc. 

G/oy How '^ Tor, Little. , 

Prin. My L.of TorJ^wUl flillbcccroffc In talkc s 
Vncle your grace knowes how to bcarc with him. 

Tor, You meaiic to bearc me, not to bcarc with me ; 

YmcIc, my brother mockes both you and mcj 

Bcciufcj^ 





the prince. 



what will he 



of Richard the Third. 

Bccaufcthatlara little like an ^pc. 

He thinkes that you fhould bearc me one yourfhouldcrs. 

Bhc. With what-a flaarpc prouided wit hcc rcafons. 

To mitigate the (come hcc giue bis vncle. 

He prctcly and aptly taunts himiclfc : 

So cunning and fo young is wondcifulL 
G/o. My Lo. wilt plcafc you pafle along ? 

My felfc and my good coufcn Bttcl^tnghatof f 
Will to your mother, to inttcac of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. 
r(»r,What will yongoevnto the Tower my Lord? 
PrWiMy Lord proteffor will haue it fo. 

Tor. 1 {hall not fleepe in quiet at the Tower. 

(7/d. Why wbat fhould you fearc ? 

T'(7r. Marry my vncle Clarence angry ghoft : 

My Granam told me he Was murdred there. 

Prin. I fcarc no vnclcs dead, 

G/tf -Nor none that liuc, I hope. 

Prin. And if they Hue, I hope I neede not fcarc. ; 

But come my L. with aheauy heart 
Thinking on thcm,goc I vnto the Tower. 

Exemt^Pr$nyToryHaJl/Dorymanet^fPy,Buc. 

Buc. Thinke you my Lo, this lictlc prating , 

Was not inccnccd by his fiibtile mother. 

To taunt and fcornc you thus opprobtioufly ? 

(7/(7. No doubt, no doubt, O tisaperlous boy, 

Bold, quickcjingenious.forward, capable, 

He is ail the mothers fi:om the top to the toe, 

Bucy Well lecthem ictt: come hither Cateibj, 

Thou arc fwornc as deeply to efFc£l what vve intend, 

A% clofcly to conccalc what vyc impart. 

Thou knowelf our reafons vrgde vpon the way ; 
Whattbinkeft ihou,is icnocancaiie maccer 
To make PVtUtam \..Hajlmgs of our min 
For the inftalmenc of this noble Duke, 

In the fcatc royall of this famous He ? 

Cat. He for his fathers fake fo loues 
That he willnotbc wonc tooui^luagainlt 
What thinkcll thou then of Stanley j 
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Cat* He will doe aHiff alt doth* 

Btfc» Weil then no more but this : - 
Go gentle (^atisby;x^d as ir were a farre c^ffy 
Sound Lord //4j^^%/jhow he (lands affeited 
Vntoourpurpofe, llh'ebe willing, ^ ^• 

Encourage him andnicw bim airoarreaf^^ 

It he b: leaden, Icic, cold, vnwiiling, 

Be thou fo too : and lb breakepff your talke, 

And glue vs notice of his incl'inadon, 

For we to morrow hold deuided coufifels. 

Wherein tbyfeire niali highly be employ^dr 
GU. Commend me to Lo. i^ttsbj 

His ancient knocof dangerous aducrfaiics 
To morow arc let blood at Caftle, 

And bid my friends for ioy ofthfs g^od ne wes, " ‘ ' 

Giue gentile Mh^teM?6ncgervnekv(Tcthemp • ‘ 

Good chisbulTi icflc foundlyv 

Cat. My good Lords both : with all die heedcT may, 

Clo, Shall wee hecre from you Catesbj ae wee fl:epe ? 
Cat. You fhall niy -Lordr - . £^// Cattsby. 

G/(7. At pbee, there {halLyou finde vs both, 

Buc. Now my Lord what fhall we doe if we percciiie 
TViSiam Lord Hn/ftn^s wU! not yeeld to our complots ? 

Gh . Chap oft'his h^ad man, ftmevvhac we- wil’*- d6c, • ' ^ 

And looke when T ant King,’y’aime rhou of itiee ‘ • • 

The Earledome of the mooueables/ - ‘ > 

Whereof the King my brother rtdod pofleiVo • 

.Tie chime that promde at your hands, 

GIq. And ipoke to Haiie iVyealdcd vVkh 
Come let vs fup bcrime3, that afterwards 
we may dig^ft our cbiiiplocs iti fonieformc# Exeuntt 

Enter a me finger to ILord Hajftngs, 

Me(f, What ho my Lwd. ‘ 

Hifl» Who knocks at the doorc ? 

Jidejfx A meffenger from the Lord Stanley. Enter Lo.Hafi* .. 
i/^»/?.WhatsacIocke ? ' . . 

^ifj^Vponthc ftrokeof fourc* ‘ ' 

Hijl. Cannot thy miftcr Qeepe ? he tedious nights; ? 
Mef.So u ihjuld feeme by that I hauc to fay : 
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K Ichara we i hrd. 

Firft he commends him to yodr noble t'ordfliip. " 

HaJi.And then, /^*/:^nd then he fends you word, 

He dreamt re night, the Boare had caft his helmc : 

Befides he fayes, there are twocoiinfcis held, 

^nd that many be determined attheone, 

Which may make you and him torew at the other,- • 
Therefore he fends roknow your Lordfhips pleafurc 
Ifprcfcntly you will cake horfe w ith him, 

AoA with all fpeedy pofl: into the North, 

To fliun the danger thatbislbukdiumes, \ 

Good fellow goe rcturne vneomy Lord; 

Bid him not feare the feparated counfcis.- 
His honour and my felfe arc at the one , 

^nd at the other is ray feruant Cateshy : - 
Where nothing can proceedc that toiicbcth vs,^ 

Whereof I Ihall.ncc haue. intelligence. 

Teli him his feares are flhallow wanting inftancy- 
-^nd for liis dreames I wonder he is fo fond, 

To cru() the mockery of v iqiiiet (lumbers^ 

To flic the B oarc hcforc the Boare perfues vs. 

Were to inccnee the Boare to follow vs, 

AiiA make purfiiitc where he did mcane to chafe : 

Go bid thy maftcr rife and come to me, 

^nd wee will both together to the Tower, 

Where he (hall fee the Boare will vfe vs kindly, 
-^^/Z^Myj^racious’Kord He tell hmi what you fay, Ez.it. 

Enter (^atesby to Lord Haflmgs. 

Cat. Many good morrowes to my noble Lord.- 
Haji. Good moi row Catesby : you arcearly (Jirring, 
What newesywh tt nc vesdu this outtottering ftate ? 

^at, it is a reding world indeedc my Lord| 

AnA I bciccuc twill li uer ftand vprighc • 

Till wcare the Garland of Che Rem e 

Hajl.Wbo > weare the Garland ? doett thou mcane the 
Cat, I my good Lord. - /Crownc ? 

Hajl. He hauc this crownc of mine, cut-from my fllodU 
Ere I will fee the crownc foioulcmUpIalie : (ders^ 

But canfl thou gefl'e that he dot h ay me at it ? 

* Vpon my life my L. ^d hopes to findc you forward 

F I VI 











r 





Vpon his party for the gainc there of, 

Arad ibcrevpon he fends you this good newest 
That this fame very day, your enemies, 

The kindred of the QueenCj muft dicac 

Indeedc I am no mourner for this newes, 

Becaufe they hauc bccne liill mine enemies : 

But that lie giue niy voyce on Richards fide, 

To birre my maflers heires in true difem, 

God knowes I vvill not do it to the death. 

C/8/.Godkccpe your Lord (hi pin chat gracious minde, 
iy.flf/?.But l.lliall laugh lat this a cwclmonih hcnc€. 

That they who brought me to my maftcis hate, 

I liuctolookcvpon their tragedy: 

I tell thee Catesby. Cat. What my Lord ? 

Hafl. FreaForfr-nightmakemcclder, 

He fend lomc packing that yet thinkc not one it* 

Cat. Tis a vile thing to die my gracious Lord 
When men are viiprcpard, and lookc not for it. 
xlajl. O monfirous, monftrous, and fo fals it out 
With %fucrsJ^aughaP9^Graj, and Co twill doo 
With fbmc men che,who thinkc thcmfclucs as fafe 
As thou, and I, Who as thou knowft arc dcarc 
To Princely Richard^ and to Bucki^Jgham, 

Cat. The Princes both make high account ofyou. 

For they account his head vpon the bridge. 

HuJlA know they doc and I hauc well deferued it* ^ 

Enter Lord StanUy. 

What my L. where is youi Boare-fpcarc man? 

Fcarc you the Boare, and goc you fo vnprouided ? 
5r-i».My-L'good morrow; good morrow Cattbjx 
You may ieft one, but by the holy Roode^ 

] doc not like thefe feucralJ counfcls I. 

Haji. My L.I hold my life as dearc as you doeyours, 
And ncuei in my life f doeproteft. 

Was it more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinke you but that I know our ft ate fecure, 

3 would be fo triumphant as, lam? 

Stan. The Lords ot Pomfret when they rode from London^ 
Were iocund,and fuppofdc their Rates was furc, 
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^ndindeedehad nocaufeto miftruft.* 

But yet you fee how foone the day orccaft. 

This fiiddaen fcab of rancor I mildoubt. 

Pray God I fay, I prouc a needle (fc cow ard, 

But come my Lord (hall we to the Tower ? 

Hafi, I go : but Pay, hcare you not the newes ? 

This day thole men you talkc of arc beheaded. 

They for iheir ttuth might better w eare their heads. 
Then feme that hauc accufed them weare their hats .• 

Bat come rny let vs away. Exu. Stanley y ffr Cat, 

HaH, Go yru before He follow prcfently# 

Enter H if flings a ^nrfluant, 

JReffl, Wei! met Hfiflmgs.hovj goes the w orld with thee f 
Par. T be better that it plcafe your good Lordfhjp to ask? 
PI aft. I tell thee ft l!cw,t is better with me now,. 

Then when I met thee laft where now .wee mcetp 
The n was Igoing prifener to the Tower, 

By the fuggePion of the Quccnes alics ; 

But now 1 tell thee (keepe it to thy felfe) 

This day thefe enemyes arc put.to deaths 
And I m better ftaterhen eucr l was. 
fnr, God fold it to your Henours good contenr# 
ff^fl. Gramercy Hafl/ngjj bold Cpctid thou that. 

Hegfues him hfspnrfe* 

7 r/r. Cod Cue your Lordfhip. Exit. Pstr. Enter a Prieff. 
fftfl, .W hat Sir lobn^yow arc w ell met : 

I am beholding to you for your laft dayes cxercifc : 

Come thc.ncxt Sabboih,and I will content yoxXiHeixhiffers 
Enter Buckingham. (inhtseare^ 

Buc. Kow now Lord Chamber laine , what talking with a 
Yourfriend^at^Peiwi/renhcy doc need thePrieft. (prieft. 
Your Honour hath no ftriuing worke in hand. 

Haft.Qteod faith, and when I met this holy man. 

Thole men you talkc of, came into my minde ; 

What, go you to the Tower my Lord ? 

Buc. I do, bi^t long I iliall not flay, 

I fhall rccurne before your Lordfliip thence, 

Tis like enough for I ftay dinner there. - 
S^jiT.And fupper too although toon kaowefth not t 

Come 
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'Comcfhal! wcegocaJoii^ ?' » ■ ^ 

E«ter Sir Rfckti^d Rityliffi pit'hthh Lofii RittiH 
Graj.4ndF'fiUs^ha^,pr^0Kers, 

Ceme bjing for Ittbe prifoineis. 

Sir R!chaicb^<*//'^,ict’ttte' tell thce this; - 

Today ‘ _ 
F®r mull for dbty iiW^ for loyalf)^ ■ ■ ■ 

0raji4 God kee^e the Prie.ce frofo all the packe ofyou ; 
A knot you are' ©f damned blood-fuckers. 

Rif*i O Pomfret~ Pemfret. O thou bloody prilbni, 

Fatall and ominous to noble Peares ; 

Within the guilty cloflire of thy walles 
Richard the fecond hccre wai haekt to death : 

And for morcflaunder to thy difmall foule, 

We giue thee ^ diirguildefle blood to drlnkc.' • • 

. Graj.’Ho'x ji^argtefs curft it falne vpob’ our'hcVdS, ‘ 

For ftanding by jwhen ^/irW/drtabd her fonne, 

Riu. Tnenciuftfoe then curlHhe 

Then curft flue Richard. O remember God, 

To hcarc her prayers for them as how for vs. 

And for my filler and her- princely fonne .* 

Be fatisfied deate God with our true bloods. 

Which as thou knoweft vniuftly muft^e fpilt. 

Rat. ComCjCome, di/patch , the limit of your Hues is out, 
i?i«. Come Grd^, come F" augham^ let vs all imbrace 
-dnd take our leaues vntill we meetc in heauen. Exeunt* 

Enter the Lords to cemfell. 

Haft. My Lords at once, the caufc why wee are met, 

Is to determine of the Goronation. 

In Gods name fay when is this royal) day ? 

Rw. ^re'all things fitting for that roy all time 
D<»r.Ttis,and let but nomination. 

Bipi.To morrow then, I geffe a happy time. 
iSwc.Who knowes the Lord fProteClors mindc herein ? 
Whoismoft inward with the noble puke ? his mind 
Bijh. Why you my L, me thinks yoii'foould fooneftknow 
5»e. Who I my Lord } we know each others faces; 

But for our hearts, he knowes no more of mine. 

Then I of yours .* not I no more ofhis, then you of mine. 
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Dj Kichatd i^ejbira. , 

Lord /f<?/?i»j'j‘,you and he are neere in loue. 

Haft. I thankc his grace, I know he loucs mc wcll r 
But for his purpofe in the Coronation 
I bauc not founded him,nor he deliuered 
His graces plcafure any way therein ; 

But you my L, may name thetime. 

And in the Dukes behalfe He giuc my royce. 

Which I prefume he will take in good part, 

£//?/. Now in good time hecre comes the Duke himfelfo. 
Enter (jlocefter. 

Glo. My noble L. and eoufeos all good morrow, 

I baUc beene long a fleepe,but now I hope 
My abfence doth negIciS no great defignes. 

Which by my prefence might haue beene concluded. 

Bus, Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 

William L. Haftingsfi^ii now pronounft your part ; 

I meane your voyce from crowning of the King. 

Glo. Then my L. Haftings, no man might be bolder. 

His Lordflrip knowes me well, and louc-s me well. 

Haft, I thanke your grace. 

Glo. My Lord of £//c. 

Bifti My Lord. 

G/o. Whcnl waslaftin Holborne, 

I law good ftrawberies in your garden there, 

I doe befeech you fend for feme of them, 
igoemy Lord. 

Glo. Coufin Buckftighamt a word with you ; 
hath founded Haftings 'in pur bufineffe. 

And Andes the telly gentleman Ibhotc, 

Ashcwillloolehis head ere giueconfent. 

His maifters fonneas ivorlhipfullhctermesic. 

Shall loolc the royalty ol Englands throane. 

Bac, Withdraw you hence my L. He follow you. Ex.Gloi 
Dor. Wc bauc not yet fet downe this day of triumph. 

To morrow in mine opinion is too foonc : 

For I my felfe am not fo well prouided. 

As clfc I would be, were the day prolonged. 

Enter the Btjhep of Ehe. ( berries. 

BiPs. Where is my L, ProteFtorft haue font for thele Hraw- 

G , Haft, 








Tfje Tugedie 

Tlaji. His grace lookcs chcrefully and ftnooth to day, 

Thers fbmC coiiccite or other liks him well, 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a Ipirit, 

I thinke there is neucr a man in Chriftendome, 

That can Icffer hide his lone or hate then bee: 

For by his face llraight (hall you know his heart. 

What of his heart pcrcciuc you in his face, 

By any likelihood he flicwcd to day ? 
i?<j 7 ?.Marry that with no min here he is offended. 

For if he were,he would haue fliewdc it in bis face. 
D<?r. I pray God he be nor, I fay. 

E»ter Glocefler, 

pray you all, what do they dcfcrHC 
That do confpirc my death with diuclifli plots 
Of damned wicchciaft, and that haue pteuaild 
Vpon my body with their hellifh charmes ? 

Hafl.lht tender iouc I beate your grace my Lord 
Makes me moft forward in this noble prefence. 

To doome the offenders whatloeucr they be : 

I faymy Lord they haue deferued death, 

(7/5. Then be your eyes the wirneffe ofthis ill. 

Sec how I am bewitebt, behold mine arme 
Is like a blafled fapling withered vp. 

This is that Edwards wife, that monflrous witch, 

Confoned with that harlot flrumpet 

That by their witchcraft tiius haue marked me. 

Idafi. If they Iiauc doncthis thing ray gracious Lord. 
G!e. If thou T^rcteHor of this damned (Irumpct, 
Tclft thou me of iffs ? thou art a traitor- 
Oif with his head ; Now by Saint Paul, 

I will lot dine to day I fwere, 

Vntill I fee the fiiTic,fomc fee it done : 

The reft that Iouc me, come and follow me. Exeunt 
HafiJWo,woSor Etsgland,mt a whit for mc.Caju>ith 
For I too fond migiii haue preuented this ; 

citd dr. amc tlu boare did race his htlmc, 

But I difdaind it and did fcorne to flie. 

Three rimesto day my footccloth boric did flurnble, 
And llarted when he lookt vp^n the Tower, 
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'A% loth to beate me to the fiaughtcr-houfe. 

Oh now I warrant the Prieft that fpakc to rac, 

I now repent I told the Puifiuanr, 

..^s/stwere triumphing at mine enemies, 

How they at Pemfret bloodily were butcherd, 

^nd I my felfe fccurc in grace and fauour , 

Oh LMmrct, Murgret.: now thy heauie cutfc 
Is lightened on poore Hafiings wretched head. ^ 

r Cdt. Difpatch my Lord, the Duke would bee at dinner j 
Make a Ibort fhtift he longs to fee your head . 

Haji.O momentary ftate of worlly men. 

Which we more hunt for, then forthe grace of hcauen.- 
Who builds his hopes in the aire of your faire lookcs, 

Liues like a drunken laylcr on a raaft. 

Ready with cucry nod to tumble downe 

Into the fatall bowels of the deepc. 

Come Icade me to the b!oekc,bearc nim my head* 

Theyfmileatme,thatft)ortly(hallbedcad , Exeunt i 

Enter Da^e of Gloceficr, and Bucki»ghun*,t» Urtnour, 
Gla. Come coufen,canft thou quake & change thy colours 

Murther thy breath in middle of a word, 

Ani then begin againe and ftop againe, 

tAi if thou wert deflraughtand madd with terror, 

ISwe. Tm fearc not me, 

I can counterfeit the deepeTraiedian, 

Speake and lookc ba eke and prie on cuery fide j 
/mending deepe fufpition gaftlylpokes 
Aiz at my feruice like inforced fmilcs, 

^nd both are ready in their offices 

7b grace my fttatagems. Enter Jlduior^ 

Here comes the maior. 

S«( 7 . Let me alone to cnicttaine him. Lord maiov 
^/a.Lookc to the drawbridge there. 

Bue. The reafbn we haue fent for you. 

GlotGutesby oust Icokc the walks. 

J?«cHarke,/ heareadrumme, 

G/ff-Lookebacke defend thee, here arc enemies. 

Buc. God and our inocency defend vs 
Gh. 0,0, be quiet, it is C&tesby, 

G a 
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EntirCatesbytvfthHaJiixgshed'i, 
Cat.UecTC is the head of that ignoble traitor, 

The dangerous and vnfufpe^ed Ha(lmgs. 

Glo. Sodeare I loud the man, that I muft wccpe; 

I »ooke him for the plainefl harmelefle man, 

That breathed vpon this canha Chriflian; 

Looke ye my Lord Maior t , 

1 made him my bookc w herein my foule recorded 
The Hiftory of all her fccret thoiighis ; 

So fmooth he daub’d his vice with flicw of vertue, 
That his apparent open guilt omitted ; 

I meanc his tonuerfation with Shores wife. 

He laid from all attainder of fufpe^, 
^»c.WJ!,well,hc was thecouertfl fhehred traitor 
That euerliu’d, would you haueimagirked, 

Or almoR bcleue.wercitnot by great prcfcruatlon 
Wcliue tottll ityou ?thc fubtil* traitor 
Had this day plotted in the counicll houft. 

To murder me and my good Lord 
//< Whathsdhefo? . 

What thinks ye, we arc Tutkes or Infidcli, 
Orthat wee lliould againft thccourleofLaw, 
j Proceede thus ralhly to the villaines death. 

But that the extreamc perrill of the cafe. 

The peace of England, and ourperlbns liafety 
Inforft vs to this execution ? 

Ji^a. Now faire befall you,he deferued his death. 
And you my good L.both haue well proceeded, ' 
To warne falfe traitors from the like attempts : 

I neuerlooktfor better at his hands, 

After he once fell in with Miftris Shore, 

Glo. Yet had not we determined he fhoiild die, 
Vntill your Lord (hip came to fee his death , 

Which now the longing haft ofthefe our friends 
Some what againft our meaning hauepreuented, ’ 
Becaufc my Lord, we would haue had you heard 
The traitor Ipeakc.and timsroufly confefle 
The manner, and the purpofe of his trealbn, 

That you might well haue fignified the fame. . 
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Viito the Citizens, who happily may ; - 
Mifconfture vs in him, and wailc his death.- 

Ma. My good L your gracious word fliall ferue, 

As well as i had fetneor heard him Ipeake r 
And doubt you not tight noble Princes both, 

But He acquaint your durious Citizens 
With aliyouriu'i proccediugs inthiscafe. 

Glo. And to that end we wifh your Lordlhip here. 

To auoyd the carping cenfurcs of the world. 

B«c. But (ince you came too late of our intents, 

Yetwitneffe what we did intend, and fo my Lord adue. 

Glo, After, after coufen Buckingham, Exit Maior,- 

The M aior t owatds Guild-hall hies him in all poft. 

There at your meeteft aduancage of the time, 

Inferrs the bafiardy of Edwards children : 

Tell them how ^'.afjv.jr^i’putto deatba Citizen, 

Ondy for faying he would make his fonne 
Heirc tothe Crowac, meaning (indeede) his houfe, 
which by the figne thereof was rearmed fo. 

Moreouer. v rge hit hatcfull luxury, 

And beattiall appetite in changc-ofluft. 

Which fitetched to their feruants, daughters,Wiues, . 

Euen where his luftfull eye, or fauage heart, 

Without coHtrole lifted to make his prey ; 

Nay for a need thus farre come nearc my pctfon, 

Tell them, when that my mother went with child 
Of that vnfatiat Edward, noble Terke, 

My princely father then had warresin France, . 
jinA by iuft computation of the time, 

Found, that the iflbc was not his begot. 

Which well appeared in his lineaments, v 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my father 
But touch this fparingly as it were farre off, 

Bccaufcyou know my Lord,my brother hues. 

Buc. Fearc not my Lord, Ik play the Orator 
-rfsif the golden fee for which I plcade, 

Were for my fclfe, 

Glo, Ifyou thriuc well, bring them to Baynards Caftk^ 
Where youfhall finde me vv«h accompanied 

G 3 With 
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With reucrend fathers and well learned Bifhopsii 
5w.^boutthfeeorfourea clockelooketo heare 
Whit Tiewcs Guild-hall affordetb^and fo my Lord farevvell,' 
€h. Now will 1 ill to take fome priuie order (Sx,Bn(, 
Tbdravv the Brates. of 4ir<;we,outoffight, 
u-ifod to giiie notice that no manner of pctfoii ; 

oAt any time hauc reeourfe vnio the Princes. 

Entey a Ssr 'tttener rfitha paper i» his hand. 

This is the indiilment of the good Lord Haflings^ 

Which in a fet hand faitely is ingrofl'd. 

That it may be this o’ay red oner in Pauls : 

^iid matke how well the (equell hangs together, 

Elcuen houres I fpent to writ it oner, 

For yefternight by was it brought me, 

7'he prefident was full as long a dooiiig, 

^nd yet within thefe fiue houres liu’d Lord Nisflr/igs ■ 
Vntaintedjvnexam/ned :free at liberty ; 

Here’s a good world the while, W by vvho’s fo groCTc 
That fees not this palpable dcuice ? 

Yet w ho lb blind but fayes he fees it not ? 

Bad is the world and all will come to nought. 

When fuch bad dealing muft be feene in thought : Exih 

EnterGlece^er at c«e deore, 'Backi»ghamat another • 
Glo. How now my Lord what fayes the Citizens? 

Euo. Now by the holy mother ofour Lord, 

The Citizens are mumme and fpeake not a word. 

Glo, Toucht you the baftardy of Edrvards Children ? 
Bug, I did." with the infatiate greedinefleof his defires, 
His tyranny for trifles : hisowne baftardy, 

Jls being got your father then in France : 

Withall 1 did inferreyour lineaments. 

Being the right Idea of your father.* 

Both in forme and noblenefleof minde.* 

Layd vpon all your vi6tories in Scotland : 

Your Difeipiinein warre,wilcdomc in peace.* 

Your bounty, vettue, fairc humilitie : 

Indeede lefttnothing fitting for the putpofc 
Vntouch’t or fleightly handled in difeourfe*' 

^nd when my oratory grew to end. 
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Ibad them that loues their Countries good,. 

Cry God fauc Richard roy all King. 

Cli.Jlind did they fo? 

5«f.NofoGndhclpcme, 

Butiikcdumbeftatiicsor brcathlefie floncs, 

Gazdc each on other and lookt deadly pale : 

W hich when 1 faw, 1 reprehended them: 

And afkt theMaior what mcanes this wilful filencc.? 

His anfvvcrc was the people were not wont 
To be fpooke too, but by the Recorder. 

Tbcnhcwasvrgdciotdlmytaleagaine.* 

Thus faidi theDukc,ihus hath the Duke inferd : 

But nothing fpske in warrant from himfclfe: 

When he had done, fome followers of mine owne 
At the lower end of the hall,hurlcd vp theircaps, 

And fome ten voyccs ci ycd,God fane King Richard 
Thankes noble Citizens and friends quoth I, 

This gcnerall applaufc and louing ftioute, 

Argues your wifedomc and your loue to Richard ; 
Andfobiakc off and came away. 

Glo. what tooguclcfle blockcs were they, would dicy not 
Buc. No by my troth my Lord, (’fpeake ? 

Will not the Mayor then, and his brethren come? 
Bac. The M ayor is hecie .* and intend fome fcarc, 

B -• not fpoken withali, but with mighty fute : 

And iooke y ou get a prayer booke in your band. 

And ftand betwixt two Church-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground He build a holy dclcant; 

Be not cafie wonne to our requeft ; 

Play the maydesparc, fayno, but takeir. 

G/o.Fearenot me,ifthoucanftp!cadcas wcllforthcuj, 
i can fay nay to thee for my fclfe. 

No doubt week bring it to a happy ilTuc. 

^w.you (hall fee what I can do.get you vp to the leads, £ a? 
Now'myLord Maior,youdanccauendam;c heete, 

I thinke the Puke will not be fpoken withall. Enter (^ateshj 
Here comes lais feriiant : how now r^,what fayes bcc ? 
Cat. My Lord he doth inireat your grace 
To vifit him to morrow, or next day ; 
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We is within an<! two rcuerend Fathers, 

Diuincly bent to;meditatioD, 

And in no worldly I'utc would he be mou’d. 

To draw him froiir his holy excrcile/ 

5w.Returnc^’®odC*ireV^io.thy Lord againe. 

Tell him my feIfc,cbe Maior and Cicizensj 
In dccjjc defignes and matters of great npment. 

No Icfle.importing thenrthen our gencrall good, 

Ara come to haue fomc conference with his grace. 

Cal. Iletellhim what you lay my Lord. Exit, 

Buc. A ha my Lord, this prince is not an Edward: 

He is not lulling on a lea wd day bed. 

But on his knees at meditation .* 

Not dallying with a brace of Curtizans, 

Buc meditating with two deepe Diuines : 

Not llceping to ingreffe his idle body. 

But praying to inrich his watchfu^oule. 

Happy were England, would this gracious prince 
Take on himfelfc the fouetaignety thereon. 

But fure I ftarc we fliall ncucr winne him to it. 

Met, Marry God forbid his grace flioirld fay vs nay. 

Snltr Cate shy, 

Buc. I fearc he will, how now Cateshj, 

What fayes yout Lord ? 

C^r.My Lord he wonders to what end you haue aifenibkd 
Such trooper of Citizens to fpeake v?ith him. 

His grace not being warnd thereof before : 

My lord, he fearcs you mcane no good to him. 

Bue.SoTy I am my noble coufen fhould 
Sufpe^ me that I meaneno good to him. 

By beaueo I comc in pctfc^l louc to him, 

>fnd lb once more returne and tell his grace : 

When holy and deuout religious men, 

.Ate at theiiBsads, tis hard to daw them hence. 

So fweetckzcalous contemplation. 

Enter and tveaBi^op aloft, 
tJHai, Sec where he ftands betweene two Clcrgimcn. 
Eut, T woprops of vertiK for a Chriftiau Prince ; 

To ftay him from the fall, of vanity, 
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Famous Plantagenet, moft gracious prince^; 

Lend fauorable cares to my requeft : 

And pardon T» the interruption 
Oftky demotion and right Chriftian zeale. 
glo. My Lord, there needs no fuch Apologie, 

I rather doe beftech you pardon me, 

Who earneft in the ftruice of my God, 

Ncglcft the vifitatioH of my friends : 

Butlcauing this,what is your graces pleafure ^ 

Buc. Euen that I hope which pleafeth God aboue, 

And all good men of this vngonernd He* 

Glo. I doe fufpe<fl, I haue done feme offence. 

That feeme difgracious in the Cities eyes, 

And that you come to reprehend my ignerahee; , 

Buc. You haue my Lord : would it pleafe your grace 

Ac our intreaftes to amend that fault. 

Glo. Elfe wherefore breath l in a ChriRian land? 

Buc. Then know it is your fault that you tefigne 
The Supreame Seate,the throaneimaicifticall. 

The Scepter offi ce of your Anceilors. 

The lincall glory of yout royall Houlc, 

To the corruption of a blemilht ftocke : 

Whilefl in the mildenelfe of your fleepie thoughts. 

Which hcerc we waken to yout Countries good .* 

This noble lie doth want his proper Ilmbes, 

Her face defae’e with fears of infamy. 

And almoft (houldtcdin this fwailowing gulph 
Ofblindefbrgctfullncffc and darkeobliUion : 

Which to recouer we hardly folicite 

Your gracious felfe to take on you the foueraignty^tbercof. 

Not as ‘Frotetlor, Steward, Subftifute, 

Nor lowly'faftot for an others gaine ? 

But as lucceiliuely from blood to blood, 

Your right of birth your Eroperic, yout owne ; 

Forthis conforted with the Citizens, 

Your wotlhipfull and very louipg friends. 

And by there vehement inliigation, 

In this lull fute come I to mone your Grace. 

6/fl,Iknow not whither to dcoair iufilence, 
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OrbJtterly to fp^jlke in ^P«f tepioofe, 

Beft fictcft my degree or your condition ir 
Jour loue dcf rues my chanlccs, but my defert 
Vnmeritablc fh mcs your high rcquclt,. 

Firft ifall obftaclcs vycrc cut a,wa 

And that my path were eueo to the croviriit, 

As my right reuenew and d uc by bit tb, 

Tet fo much is my pbuerty ot ipirk, 

So mighty an<^ fQ m<i,ny .my^dcfcflj^ 

As I had ra^pethtde mf/rom gi'calnefle. 
Being a Barlce'td brook? no miglicy fca. 

Then In my grc^fyii^e ^pue^ to be hid^ 

And in the vapour or xhy glory ITtiotbcred ? 







The royall tree' hath left ys tpyalf 
Which mcllovyed bythe^ftealing hbures 6 
Will well become the leate of tnakfty * ^ 

And make no doubt ys .haj)p.y by |h1s Vaigne, 

On him I lay, what you woplu oh me : ’ ' 

The right and fortune of hts b>p’pyfii' rej» 

Which God defend that I fliquld Vyfing from him. 

Lordjthij’argucs cdplcience in yoiirgtace 
But the relpci^s tbefeof af^liicc ahd trihiall. 



Allcircumliandcs vyellcofidercd. . 

Toil fay that Edward is yoiir brothers fbnne, 

So fry we too,bijt not by Edwards wife ; 

For firfl be was contra^cd to Lady Lucie, 
Jour mother hues, a witnelTc to that vow. 
And afterwards by fubflitute betrothed 
To Bma lifter to the King of Fratice, 

Thefe both put by a poore peticioner, 
u4 care, crazd mother of many cbildrai, • 
u4 beauty-waining and diftrelTcd widdow, 
Euen in the afternoone of her beft dayes. 

Made price and purchacc of his luftfull eye. 
Seduce the pitch and height of all his thoughts, 
To bale declenlion loathed bigamie, 

By her in thif vnlawfuU bed he got, 
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This Edward.whom our manners tefme thfe Prince; 

More bitterly could expoftulate, 

Sauc that for rcucreitcc to fome ahuc 
I cine a fdaring limec to nay tongue : 

Tftcn good my Lord, take to your royall fcife, 

ThlsprotfercdbeiKficofdignity? 

Jf not to blcffe rs and the land witball. 

Yet to draw out your royall ftbeke. 

From the corruption of a bufic time, 

Vnto a lincall true deriued courfe. 

//4>Do,gopdmyLordjourcitizcnseDtrea^^^^ 

Cat.O make them ioyfullygtant their lawful! futc. 
(?&. Alas, why fhould you heape thofc cares on me 
I am vjtifitfor ftatc and dignity : 

I doe bcfeecb you cake it not am'me, 

I cannet,nor I will not y ccld to you. 

^ sr. If ypu refufeic as in loue and zcak. 

Loth to depofe the childe your brothers fonnCi 
jis well we know your tenderneffe of heart. 

And gentle kind effeminate remorie. 

Which we hauc noted in you to yourc kin, 

And equally indeed to all eflates. 

Yet whether you except our fute or no, 

T’our brothers fonne (hall ncucr raigne our King, 

But we will plant fome other in the throne. 

To the difgrace and downcfall of your houfc •• 

And in this refolution here I Icaue you, 

Come Citizens, zounds, lie intreat no more. 

Glon O doc not fwcare my Lord 
Cat. Call themagaine,my Lord and accept their futc 
jinoSio good my Lord, leaft all the land doc rew it* 
Gh, Would you enforce me to a world of care ? 

Well call them againe,! am not made of ftones. 

But penetrable to your kind intreats. 

Albeit againft my confcicncc and my foule, 

(age graue nlefTp 

Since you will buckle fortune on My backe, 

To bcarc the burihefi whether I will or no, 

Imufthauc patience to endufe the loade, * 
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B ut if blaekcfcandall or fd foale fac’t reproach 
Reread the fequcll of yoiir impofitioii, 

Yoar meere inforcemenc (hail acquitcance me 
Fro Ti all che impure blocs and ftaines thereof, 

ForGod he knowes and you may partly fee,. 

How fatre I am from the defirc tnereof 
^47. Go J bleffc your grace, we fee it, and will fay it. 

Gh. In faying fo,you (hall but fay the truth. 

2hc. Then I (alutc you witli thisTcingly title ; 

.Long liue King RichardyEng\znA% royall King. 

Amza, 

Rue. Tomorrow willitplca/c you tohe crown’d? 
^/ff.Euen when you will,firicc you willhauc it fo. 

Rue, To morrow then we will attend your grace. 

Come let vs to our holy taske agaiae 
Farewell good coufen, farewell gentle friends. ExmU 

Enter Q^ene metber, dutches efTerke,Marque's 
Dorfet at cue deore, dutches of Gloeejier 
4 t uuotber doore, 

® *f. Who n'eeces ti heeie my Ncece "Pt/uttageuttl 
Su. Sifter well met, whither away fo faft ? 

O'/o.No farther then the Tower, and as I guelTc, 
l^on che like deuotion as your felues. 

To gratulate the tender princes there, 
j^. Kind lifter thankes week enter all together. 

Bufer tb* Lieutenant of the Tovter, 

And in good time here the Lieuteoant comes. 

M. Lieutenant, pray you by your leaue. 

How fares the Prince ? 

Lieu. Well Aladdata and in health ; but by yout leauc, 

1 nuy not fuffrr you to v.fit him. 

The King bath ftraightly charged to the contrary. 

The King,why, who’s that ? 

Liett. I cry you mercy I meane the Lord ^roteBor, 

The Lord proteil him from chat Kingly title : 

Hath he fet bonds betwixt there loueand me: 

I am their mother who fhouid keepe me from them ? 

I am their father, mother, and will fee them, 

Dut.Glo, Thcif Aaac 1 dm in law. in lone their mother : 

Tk 
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fb«i feare not thou, He beare thy blamej 
^nd take thy office from thee one my perill. 

Lieu. 1 doe bcfcecb your graces til to pardon me .• 

I am bound by oath, I may not doe it. 

Enter Lord Stunlej. 

Stan. Let mebut mcete your Ladies at an houre hence, 
><nd He falute your grace of T orke, as mother : 
.i^ndteucrent looker one, of two faite Queenei. 

Come Madam, you muft goe with me to tVeftminfitr^ 
Thereto be crowntd Richards royall Quccne. 

Qm. O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
May haue fomc fcopc to beate,or clfc I found 
With this deadliking newes. 

Por.Madam haue comfort,how fares your grace? 

Qu. O Dorfet f fpeake not to me, get thee hence, 
Death and deftruiftion dogge thee at the hccles. 

Thy mothers name is ominou s to children. 

If thou wilt ouer ftrip death,goe crolTe the Seas, 

Aad Hue with from the race of hell, 

Goe hie thee, hie thee, from this flaughter-houfe, 

Lcaft then incteacc the number of the dead, 

And make me die the thrall of Margrets cutfe. 

Nor mother,wife,nor counted Queenc. 

5r4.Full of wifecatc is this your counfell Madam, 
Take all the fwift aduantage afthe time, 

You fliall haue letters from me to my fonne. 

To mcete you on the way and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardy by vnwife delay. 

Dut, 7 er. O ill difperfing winde of milery, 

0 my accurled wombe the bed of death, 

A Cokatrice hath thou hatchtto the world, 

Whole vnavoyded eye is murthcrous. 

Stan, Come Madam, I in all haft was fent for. 

Dm. Aad I in all vowillingncfTe will goe, 

1 would to god that che incluftue verge 

Of gouldcn mcttall that muft round my browe, 

Were ted hotte flccle to (care me to the braine, 
.irfnnaynted let me be with deadly poyfbn, 
v^nd die «e raeo can fay God (aue the Queenc. 
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The Tragidie 

Alas poore foule, I cimjc not thy gloty. 

To f'ccdcuiy humor, wiflitbyfelfe no harme. 

Dtit. Gla. No, when he that U my husband now, 

Caine to me I fuilowed7ii?«rwcour(e, , 

When t ! :e blood was fearfe vvaflit ft orn his hands, 

W hidi iffued from my other angell husband , 

And that ddd faint, which then I weeping followed, 

O, When I {ay, I lookt on Richards face. 

This was my wifb.be thou quoth I aceurft. 

For making me (b yong fo old a widow. 

And when thou wcd{}, let forrow haunt tbybodji 
And be thy Wifeif any be lb badde 
As miferable by the death ofthee. 

As thou hall made me by my deare Lords death, 

Loc cuen I can repeate this curie againe, , 

E uen in fo fh ort a fpace, my womans heart 
CroHy grew captiucto hishony words, 

And proud the fubieiSls of mine owne (bulcs curie. 

Which c uer liixe hath kept mine eyes from fleepe, 
Forneucrycc,onehoureinhi$bed, % 

Haue I enioyed thegoldcndcwof fleepe. 

But haue bene waked by his timetousdreames, 

Belidcs he hates me for my father pf'anvickf, 

-^nd williliortly berid btme. 
jQ^. Ahs poore Ibule, I pitty thy complaints, 

Hut.Gla. No more then from my (bule I mournefor youis 
Q«. Farewell, thou woefull welcomer of glory. 

Dm. (jlo. ^due poore Ibule thou raked thy leaue of it. 
D«/,7tfr.Go thou to Richmond & good fortune guide tbfC 
Go thou to ‘RJehardyind good -r^ngcls guard thee, 

G o thou to faHi3uary,good thoughts poflTeffe thee, 

I to my graue where peace and reft lie with me. 

Eighty old ycates of forrow haue I fcenc. 

And each hourcs ioy wrackc with a weeke of tecrics 

The trumpets feundf Enter RJchardcrorvHed,Bucl!idg" 
iaaif Catesby,ivitbother'l^hles 
King.Stind all a part, Coufen of Buckingham, 

Giuc me thy hand : Here he afitads his throne* 
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Thus high by thy ad uice 
Add tiiy tfliftance is King Richard fcated .• 

Bu! fliail wcwerc thefe hoirours for a day? 

Ot {hall they laft and we reioyce in ihenr? 

Bhc. Still liuc they.and foreucr may they laft, 

K’rg O Buckingham now I doc play the touch, 

7 o tty if tb( 0 be currant gold ndccdc : 

2bng Edward Hues rthinke bow whaci would fay 
Bnc. Say on my gracious foucraigne. 

K’rg Why Buckingham^ fay 1 would be King. 

Why IOC you arc my thrice renowned Liege, 
Kir.g, Ha : am I King ? tis fo.but EdwardVines* 

Buc, True noble Prince. 

King. O bitter conlequence. 

That Edward flill fhould Hue true noble Prince, 
Coulcnthottwcrtftotwont to be fo dull , 

Shall Ibcplainel wifli the baftardsdead. 

And I would haue it fuddainly performdc, 

What (aieft thou ? fpeakc fuddcniy, be btiefe, 

Tour grace may doe your pleafure. 

King, Tutjiut^ thou art all yce, thy kindeneffe freczctb, 
Sayjhaue^I thy confcnt that they (hall die ? 

Gtueme forBcbrepth my Lord, 

Before I pofitiuely fpeake herein ; 

I will refolue your grace imediatlie. 

C,if.ThcKiug is angry fee he bites his Iip. 

will coHuerfc with iron wittie foolcs, 

.^^od Tiirelpefliue 'Bejes , none are for me 
That looke into me with con fideratc eyes ; 

■Say, high Kiciun^ Buckingham gioyvcs circumfpe^f. 
3^. Lord. 

King, Knowft thou not any whemc corrupting gold 
Would tempt vnto a clofe exploit of death. 

Boy. My Lord, I know a difeontented Gentleman, 
Whole humble mcancs matcht not his haughty minde. 
Gold were as good as twenty Orators, 
aud will no doubt tempt him to any thing, 
k jK’wf . What is bis name ? 

Boj. Hi$ name my Lord, is Terrill. 
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King, Goccall him hither ptefeotly. 

The deepe rcfoluing witty ^Mki»gh 4 nf, 

No more fhall be the neighbour to my counieil, 

Hath he fb long held out with me vneirde, 

^nd ftops he now for breach ? 

Entcf Darby. 

How now what newes with you ? 

*Dar, My Lord 1 heare the Marqueffe Darftt 
I* fled to Richmond, in thofe parts be yond the feas 
Where he abides* 

Kmg.Catesby, Ctsr.MyLord* 

Rumor is tdaroad 

That-,^«wffmy wife is ficke and like to die, 

I will take order for her keeping dole r 
Enquire me out fomc mecae borne Gentleman, 
Whome I will marry ftraight to Clarenee danghtcr 
The boy is foolifli and I feare not him •• 

Loeke bow thou dteamfl : I fay againe,giue out 
That Anne my wifeis ficke and like to die. 

About it, for it flands me much vpon. 

To flop all hopes whole growth may damage me, 

I mufl be manied to my brothers daughter. 

Or elfe my Kingdomc flands ©n brittle glaflc, 

Murthcr her brother,and then marry her, 

Vnccttainc way ofgaine, but I am in 
So farre in blood, that fin plucks on fin, 

Teares falling pitue dwels not in this cye« 

Enter T*rrel. 

Is thy name Tirrel} 

Tirr.Iames 7/rr#/,and your mofl obedient fubie^* 
King, Art thou indeed ? 

Tir. Proue me my gracious ibueraigne. 

King, Dar’ft thou tefblue to killa friend of mine ? 

Tir, I my Lord tbui I had ratbei kill two deepe enemies, 
Ktng,Yf hy there thou haft it, two deepe enemyes. 

Foes to my reft that my fweete fleepes diftutbs, 

Are they that I would haue thee dcale ypon : 

Ttrrel, I meane thofe baftaids in the Tower. 

7/r f Let me haue iBcanes to come to them, 
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cj Richatdil&^T<5W. 

And foone He rid you from the fcarc of thenft. 

King- Thou fingft fweete muficke, Come hither ’tifrilt. 
Go by that token, rife and le -d thine eatc* Jfee whijpers ift 
Tis no more but lb, fay, is it done ' yiseare. 

And I.willlouc thee and prcfe'rrethcetod. . . 

TVr. Tis done niy good Lord. 
iiTw^-Shall wee hcate from thee TirreSfittvit fl^epe? 

7<r. Yea tii'y good Lord. Enter “Stiekingh^tHf 

Sue, My Lord, I haue confi'derdd iri iny mjhd. 

The late demand that youdid Ibnhd me in. 

King, Wcirier that pafle T>orfet \% fled'to Rtehmevd, 

Sw. I hcarc that newes niy Lord. 

King . Stanley, he is your viriues fonneiW ell lookt too it. 
’Em. My Lord I claihic yoiir gift, roy due By' plfdmile. 

For whkh your honor and your faith is pawpd, 
TheEarIcdomc ofHerfordaiidthe moueables^ 

The which you prorhiled I Ihould poflefl'e. 

iSrWs^lookc to your wife, ift'heyconiiejf 
Letters to you fhid.rilnfwere 

Sue. What fayes youf^gtinc^ piy ioft dcmfh'^i'. 

As I remember j^«rythcfiict 
Did prophefie that^ki&wsvdfhoulcl be King, 

When Riehmend was a little pecuifh boy, 

^ King perhaps, perhaps,’ 

£w. My Lord. 

King. How chance the prophet could not at that time, 
Haue told me I being by, that I fhould kill him. 

Bnc. My Lord, your prpmifc for the Earledome. 

King RiehmendyV/hcnh^lvtaiitExeter, 

The Maior in curtefie ftie wed me the Cafllc, 

And called it Rugernount,ac which name I ftarted, 

Bec&ufc a Bard of Ireland told meonce 
I fhould not liue long after I law Richmond 
Sw.MyLord. 

I whats aclocke f , 

Sue: I am thus bold to piityour grace in mindc 
Of what you promifdenae;. 

Well but wba'ts a cldcke ? 

Bar.Vp oathe ftrokeoften. 






Km, r ut,t;ut^ih 0 ^trpubkff^ mCit am not in the vain 
5»<r. Is' UeutH jf^rem hce my; tjrue kriiijpe 

WiTtfe ifoch ?,Pfi 

O let me thiu!ke‘oi^ ya|^^s-?ha^ > .'j 

To Breck»peke, while m^y^ 

Eater Stir Franeu T 'trrttl. 

T/r. Thf jtiratwu^- and bloody deede is doriCj ' 
The moli ar^1-ra6lisbr pitdious rha'ffacrc, ^ . ', 
Thdtcucr yet this laop waS’guilty of^^ p . 

‘Dighton atid Forreji whom I did fubbosne. 

To dothis rdtKfulI peecc bfbutebery, 

Although they were fleilitviUaines.bioudy dogs, 
Melting with tendernefle an^d.coin^^ 

Wept like twq^.cKitdpcn in therr dta’tfelad ftories i 
Loc tbu^ qd'^th lay th^^^ 

ThuSjihus quoth F«rr<^ gnalingonc anothcf 
Within their inecerit' alablafter arnieSj;^' 

Their lipcs like fouretcd Rofts on aftaikej 
When in there fommer beauty kilVeach biheri ^ ^ 
A booke of prayer one their pillow laic, ‘ ‘ ’ ' 

which once quoth FerreJ? almoft chang’d my mind,. 
But O the Diuell /there the villian floptj 
Whilft thus cold, on.we fmoothered 

The mott replenifii^ vyOtke of iaathre 
That from the prime Oreatioh dtier h'^ framde. 
They could noflpeakc,and fol left them both. 

To bring thcle tidings to the bloody King, 

Eater Ktng Richards 

Andheare he comes. All hade my foueraigne Liege. 
i^jag. Kind T>rrv//,and I happy in thy tfewes ? 

Tir, If to'haue done the thing you gauc in charge 
Beget your hapyncffe,bec happy thep, 

For It is done my J.ord. . ' , ; ‘ , 
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T/r.Idid’riwT.bt^d., ‘ „ 

Ktftg. An&kd’gentfe ,.r 

T<r. The Cbaplaitie ofche Tower hath buried thehir^^^^ - 
But how or in what place! doe not know. ]' 

JCwjf. Come to mec 7vr>'/Sfoonc after fapperi " < u.’ 

Andfhou (halt tell the ptoddrc;bftKeir dp^th, 

Mcane time but thinkc KgWI nbay do thcc goodji • 

...^nd beinheritor.of thydelirfij. Exit Tfiriitt , 

Farewell till fbone, -v ^ 

The fonne of C^^tace haiiel penf vp'cbfe^ j - . ' ' ■ 

His daughtex-tricanely haii'e ! Watchfin mairiaga, ^ 

The fonnes of Fdivird fleepte iii t/ihaHamt bofobser, ■ • ' 

And e/f»wBiy wife bath bid the wof Id goodnight : 

Now for I know the Brittaine aimes 

Aad yong Eliziit^etk mybtdthersdaughteric '■ - 

jiai by that knot'Ibbkcs proudly otc tlje Ctb^Cj ^ 

To her I gocaiolly thnuing wooer. ’ ; ^ Enttr CMmjt 

C^r. MyLord. 

King. Good newes or bad, that thou coUieft fo bluntly ? 
£at. Bad newes my \jOvd,Ely is-fled to Rtchtttpadf — 

And backt with the hardy ' 

Is in the field, and ftill his power cncreafcth, ’ ' 

Kmg.Ely with RjehmoHd troubles me more ncarc 
Then Buckingham and his rafh leucld army : 

Corae I haue heard that fcarcfull commenting. 

Is leaden feruitor to dull delay , 'v 

Delay leades impotent and fnailc-pao’e beggery, ’ 

Then fiery expedition be my wings, 

ejUerewry, and Herald for a King : ■ 

Come muftermen, mycounfailcismy fliicld, ^ 

We muft be bricfe,wheo tray tors braue the field. ExMat, 
Eater ^eene h^^drgretp/ai ^ • 

Qu, Mar. So now profperity bcgiiW to mellow, 1 ' 

And drop into the rotten rhoiuh or death 
Here in thefe confines fllie haue I iurktj ' 
Towacchthewdiningof Hiine aductfarics: ■ fe i - . 

Adireindu6Tiohaml witneffetoo, Y; 

And will to France, hoping the confequehce ' 











Will proouc a? bltter.bla.'ckeapUctpgipalf, 

Withdraw chce wretched cJ?/ar-^rtfr,wiiq come4,;^c«^^ 

^»ter the QMetne,4^tkf,€l.i^tcbgsofX9^^^^ 

Qt*. 4^ my yojg Princes . ah my tciidcr babes^ 

My vnblownc flower, new ^ppeariug fwtcfSj 

Jf yet your gentle fpules file in ^ hp aqf j 

-<4nd benotfixcindQonj&ppifpctuali, . . , 

Houer aboaqrnpwUhjyqurniri'ewiagi, • 

^nd^hfiqte yqurmothers lamenuuons* 

Q»‘ Mttr. Houer about her, fay that rightfotf^ht, 
Hathdimd yourin%it ag<jdr*lightj 

Q». Wdt th§u,@.^d ;^ip^qfh findvgpntle j 4 m^psi 
-<iud throw, tlhj?n]i.n\tWwr«l(:s,ort^^ 

When didiiitiiouflespa vyben fWhadei^ 

QUiMur. V^^en.hqiy^^^r^ died, and my fweeteibrj. 
‘Hm. Blinde fighfedead h&, pqt^^nwttalUiuingG ; 

Woes feeanej Ayprld* |1i?nic, gtMfSfduC'by lifer futpt, ; 

Rerttheit xnrfift^en 

VnlawfuII made d.unke with innocents blood. 

O that thou wquldRas w^cll afford a graue, 

-rf* thou canfl yceld a raelaiichoHy feat. 

Then would I hidpmy boi^, not reft thearhcerc : 

0 who hath any caufe0 mpurne b at I ? 

X>«/. So many tniftrics hauecraz’d my voyce 

That my woe-weried tongue is mute and dumbe, 

Edward plantageact, why art thou dead ? 

Qj*, M ar. If ancient forrow bemoft reuerent, 

Giue mine tlic benefit of Itgniorie, 

-idndlct my woes frowne on the vpper hand. 

If forrow can admit locicty. 

Tell oucr your woes againe by ye wing mine : 
lhadan Edward tiU a Kifhard k\ld him. 

1 had a Etgbard, till a II tehard kill him. 

Thou ha Jft an Edward, till a 7(Jeh ird kild him. 

Thou hadrt a Rtchtrd, till a %^ehard kild him. 

D -4t. I had a Richard coo,and thou didfl kill him •• 

I lud a Ratlaid toi, and thou hoIpH to kill him : 

v/ tr. Tn jii hadft a (^largxce too, till Richard kild hi:n. 
From ‘■jf .h :!i; kennel! of <hy wombe hath crept, 

■ A hell- 



hell-hound that doth hunt vs all to death, 

That Dogge that had his teeth before his eyes 
To worry lambes,and lap their gentle bloods, 

That foulc defacer of Gods handy workc, 

Thy wombe let loole to chafe vs to our graues, 

0 vpright, iufl, an^i true difpofing God, 
Howdoltbankethee.for thiscarnall curre 
Preyes on the iffuc of bis mothers body. 

And make hcrpue-fellow with others mone. 

Dut. O, Harries wife, triumph not in my woes, 

God witnefle yvith me 1 haue wept for incc . 

QUfMar.'BeaYC with me I am hungry for teuenge, 
fx^iui now I cloie me with beholding it : 

Thy Edward\ie is dead, that ftabd my E dward, 

Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward, 

Yong Terh,e,he is butbootc,bccau(c both they 
Mitf h net the high perfeiiion of my loflc •• 
rly C/<a? ex ce he is dead ,that kild my Edward, 

And the beholders of this cragicke play. 

The adulterate Hdfimgs, Rt/ters,yamghaUy Gray 
VntirRcIy fmothcred in their duskie graues, 

Richard ) et 1 iuc»,heb blacke intelligencer, 

Oncly rclcrucd ihcirfa»flor to buy foules, 

And fend them thither , but at hand, 

Enfues his pittcous, and vnpittied end, 

Eatth gapes, hell burnes, fiends roare. Saints pray, . 

T 0 haue him /iiddcfily conueyed away. 

Cancel! his bonds of life dcarc God I pray, 

That I may Hue to fay tbcDog is dead. 

^.O thou didft prophefic the time would eom^ 

That I Ihould with for thee to'helpc me curiTe 
That boiteld fpider, that foule hunch-backt toad. 

Qa Mar. I call thee then vaine flourifb of my fortune, 

1 call thee thenpoore fhaddow painted Queene, 

The prefentation of but what I was. 

The flattering index of a direful! pageant. 

One bcau’d a higheobc hurled dov/ne below, 

A msthcr onely, mockc with two fwcct babes, 

A dreame of which thou wwt j a breath, a bubble, 

' ' 1 3 A figac 
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AhnHeofdigiVjty.agarinifligge,--,''- ;'• , ‘ ’ ■’ • ' ^V, 

To bee the aims: ofeueVy'dangeroUS’nicit,' ’ " ' . ^ - 

■A Quecnc in ieatt, oncly to fill dicTceanc ; 

Wncre is thy hnsband now, where be thy brothers ? 

Wnere be thy childrcn.whcrcin doeftthou ioy ? 
Whofucstomcand-cries Gocffauc ibeQi^erie ? . i' r ' 
Where be the bending Pecres that flattered thee? ' ‘ ‘ ' 'j 

where be the thronging troupes thatfollo'vi'cdtliee . ' '' ' * 

Decline all this and fee what now thou art. 

For happy wife.aBioft diffrefled widdow ; 

For ioyfull mother oric that wailcs the name.* ' ' 

For O^eBCj a uery Catife crown’d with care : 

For one being fued too,onc that humble Cues ; 

For one commanding all, obeyed of none : 

For one that fcotnd at me, now feorn’d of me « 

Thus hath the courfc of iuft'ice wheerd about, 

A nd left me but a very prey tp time; 

Hauing no more, bat thoughtof what thoii art. 

To torture thee the more, being what thou art : 

Thou didfl: vfutpe my place, and dqeft thou not 

Vlurpe theiufl proportioB dfmy Ibffow ? . 

.Now thy proud nccke.beares haHc my burthened yoke, 
From which, euen hcerc, I flip my wearied necke, 

AaA Icaue the buithcn of it all on thee : 

Farewell Yerkes wifc,and Quecnc of fad mifchance, 
ThcfeEnghfli woes will make me fmilc in France, 

O thou well skild incurfes flay a wbii'e, 

a^nd teach me how to curfe mine encbiyes, ' 

Qfi,AYar. Forbeare to fleepe themight, and fafl the day. 
Compare deaths happinefle with liuing woe, 

Thinkc that thy babes were fairer then they Were,, 

And he that flew them fowler thert he is? i * , 

Bettringthy Ioffe make the bad caufer worfe; 

Revoluing this will teach thee how to curfe. ’ 

My words are dull , O quicken them with thine, 
Q^AY-Thy woes wiil make them fhatp & pierce like rhihe» 
U»r. WhyfliouId'calamitybefuHofwortls? 

Windie atturnics to your clients woes, 

Aicry fiiccecders of inteflatcioyes, 

Poore 
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of^\c\'.At6the:Third. 

Poore breathing orators of mifeiics, r ^ 

Let them hauefcopc, though what they doc impart 
Heipe not all, yet not dee they eafe ihcjiart. 

Z)«.If fo, tbenbe not 't0ng.tide,goc with me, 

And in the breath of bitter words, lets fmop her 

My damned ronne,which thy too fonnes (mother’d 
I hearc his.drani.be copious in cxclaimes . 

S»ter Ktng %iehArd marching with drummes 
andtrnmfets. 

Kir.g. Who intercepts rriy.cxpedition ?• 

JDut. A fhe, that might haiic intercepted thee 
By flrangling thee in her accutfed wombe, 

From all the flaughters wretch, that thou haft done. 

Qu. Had’ft thou that forehead wi^h a golden erownc, 
Where fhsulif be grijuen, if .that right were right, 
ThcflaHghtcrofthqPnncc that owde that crowne. 

And the dire death of my two Ibnnes, and brothers; 

Tell me thou vilhine flaue, where afc ray children ? 

D»r, Thqu tpdCjthou rode, where is thy brother CAirew ? 
And Tittle Ned plant Jgepet, his fqnpc I ^ , 

Qtt. W here is kind Ritters ]TaughM,Critj, 

'King. A flourifh trumpets, ftrike alarum drummes. 

Let not the heauens hearc thefe tell-taile women 

Railc onethe Lord aoqinted. Srike. I fay. . The trttmfls 

Either be patient anditnreat me faire,, founds^ 

Or .with .thfrciamoious reports ©r watre, ^ . ^ 

Thus will I drowne your exclamations* 

JD«r. art theu my Tonne ? 

Kmg, t, I thankcGad, my Father and your fclfc. 

D;rf, Then patiently hcare my impatience. 

Madam I hauea touchofyourcond.tion. 

Which cannot brooke the accent of reproofe. 

■D«t. I wi]l be mildc and gentle in my fpcech. 

Kmg. and briefe good mother for I ara in haft. . - 

art thou fo haftie I hawe ftaid for thee, 

Godknowes inanguifh,^ainc and agonic' 

King, and came I not at laft to comfort you ? 

D«f, No by the holy roods thou knowft it well. 

Thou camft on earth, to make the earth aiy hell; 






Tm^e^te 

A grccuoiis burthen was thy birth tome, 

Tetchicand wa'watd was thy infancy, 

. Thy (choole-daics frightfQii,defpcrate, wild and furious s 
Thy age caofirmde, proud fubtiie.bloudie trccberous, 
what comfortable hourecanft thou name, 

Thatctier gracT mein thy company ? 
iTw^.Faith none but hourc,thatcald your grace 

To breakcfaft once forth of mycompany.* 

If it be fograriousin your fight, 

Let me march on and not offend- your grace. 
f>ut. O hearc me fpcakc, for I /ball neucr ice thee more, 
Kwg. Gome, comc,you aretoo bitter. 

2>«r,Eithcrthou wiltdicby Gods iufi; ordinance 
Ere from his warre thou turne a conquerour. 

Or I with giiefe and extreamc age fhall periili. 

And neuer looke vpon thy face againe : 

Therefore take with thee my moft hcauy curfe. 

Which in the day of batcdl tire thee more 
Then all the complcatc armour that thou wetft, 
Myprayerson the aduerfe party fight. 

And there the little foulesof Edwat^ children 
Whifper the fpirits of thine cnemyes. 

And promife them fuccefle in vi(^ory, 

Bloody thou art and bloody will be thy end. 

Shame ferucs thy life, and doth thy death attend. Exit, 

Q». Though fare more caufe, yet much leiTe fpirit to curfe 
Abides in me, I fay amen to all. 

King. Stay Madam, I mufi fpeake a word with you* 

Qh. I haue no mote Ibnnes of the royall blood. 

For thee to murthcr,for my daughters, Richard 
They fhall be praying nunnes,not weeping Queencs, 
wdnd therefore Icueli not to hit their liues, 

Kmg.You haue a daughter cald S/izahth, 

Vertuous and faire, royall and gracious. 

^ad muft flie die for this ?0 let herliuej 
^nd He corrupt her manners, ftainc her beauty. 

Slander my felfe, as falle to Edwards bed, 

Throw oucr her the vailc of infamy, 

■So (he may line viffcarde from bleeding flaughtcr, 



oj RTchatd thelhini. 

1 will confeffe flie was not Edwards daughter. 

Wrong not her birth fhcc is of royall blood, 

To faue her life, He fay (he is not fo. 

Her life is OHcly fafeft in her birth. 

And onely in that fafety died her brothers. 

Xi»^.Loe at their births good ftatres areoppofitc. 

Qa. No to there liues bad friends were contrary. 

Ring. All vnauoyded is the doomc of deftiny , 

(j2«t True when auoyded grace makes deftany. 

My babes were deftinde to a fairer death, 

Ifgrace had bleft thee with a fairer life. 

Xw^.Madam fo thriue I in my dangerous attempt of hoftilc 
As intend more good to you and yours, ( armes, 

Theneuer you and yours were by me wrong’d. 

Qm. What good is couered with the face of heauen, 
Tobcdifcouered that can doe me good. 

KtngSThe aduancement of your children mighty Lady, 
Qfi. Vp to fome fcaffold, there to loofe their heads. 

King, No to the dignity and height of honor, 

The hightinpcriall tipe of this earths glory. 

i2»'< Flatter my fbrrowcs with report of it. 

Tell me what flatc, what dignity, what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any childe of mine. 

King. Euen all I haue, yea and my fdfe and all, 

Will I endow a child of thine, 

So in the Lethe ofthy angry foule, 

Thou drownc the fad remembrance of thofe wtongs 
Which thou fuppofeft I haue done to thee. 

Be biiefcjleaft that the procefle of thy kindneffe 
Lad longer telling then thy kindneffe doo. 

King Then know that from my foule I loue thy daughter,. 
My daughters mother thinkes it with her fbal'c. 

-Ktnq;. What doe you tbinke ? 

Qi^'l nat thoudoeft louc my daughter from thy fdulc, 
Sofrom thy foule, didll thou loutber brochers. 

And from my hearts louc, Itbanke theC for if; 

King. Be noi.fo haflic to. CQnfoimd'ir.y meahiiTg 
I ineane that with my fjule I loue thy daughter. 

And mcane to tr.ake her Queenc of England. 
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TH>S 7 Ta^earr — 

Q^. Siy th;n who dpefl thou mcanq Hiafi be her FJng } 
Kt»g. Eucn he that makes her Queenc,wbo fliould clfe ? 
Qji, What thou ? 

King I,euen I, what thinke you of it Madam ? 

How catift thou wee her? 

K$»g, That I, would learne of you. 

As one that were befl aqiiainted with her hniiior, 

Q». And wiit thou learne of me ? - 
KiJ^g. Madam with all my heart, 

Qu, Send to her by the man that flew her brothers 
A paire of bleeding hearts, thereon ingraue, 

Edtpard and Terl^e, then happily Ihe will weepe, 

Therefore ptclciit to her , as fometimes Jdar^ret 

Did to thy Farher,a handkercheffc ftcept in RutUndi blood, 

And bid her dtic her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her not to louc. 

Send her a ftory of thy noble aiSs j 

Tell her thou niad’ft away hervnckle CUrente, 

Her Vncle Rmrt, yea, and for her fake 
Madeft quickc conueiance with her good A;unt 
Ktng, Comc,cofne,yc mocke me, this is not the way 
To winne your daughter. 

Qti, There is no other wa,y, 

Vnlcffc thou couldft put on feme other fhipe, 

And not be that hath dene all this. 

King, inferre fairc Englands peace by his alliance. 

Qti. Which fll^; (hall purcbacewuh ftill lafiing warre. 
King, Say that the King which may command intreats. 

That at her hands which the Kings king forbid. 
Ktng. Say (h: (hall be a high and mighty QueeBe, 

Qh, To w'ailc the title as her mother doth. 

King. Say I will Joue her eucrlaftingly. 

^.but how long (hall that title cucr laft ? 

Ktng. Sweetly inforce vnto her faire lines end, 

Qu, But how long faircly (hall that title lafl ? 

King, So long as heauen and nature lengthens it. 

Qu, So long as bell and RJebard likes of it. 

King. Say I her foueraigne am her fubiciS loue. 

Qu, But Ihe your fubicH: loths fuch fouetaingtie. 

• King. 



Be eloquent in my bchalfe to her. 

2». An honefl tale fpccds beft being plainely toald. 

^ag. 1 hen in plaine tearmes tell her tny louing tale. 
.g^Plaine and not Honcll is to barfli a Bale, 

Madam your reafons are too (hallow and to quickt, 

' 0^, O no my reafons ate to deepe and dead : 

Too deepe and dead poore infants in there grauc, 

Harpe on it ttill (hall I, till hcart-ftrings breake. 

King. Now by my Georgc,my Garter, and my Crownc. 
Qu, Prophaihd,di(hounot"d, and the third vfcrpcd, 

“ Ktng, I (were by nothing, 

Qti, By nothing for this is no oath, 

The George prophain’d,hath loft his holy honour : 

The Garter blemilht, pawn’d his Knightly vertuc * 

The Crownc vfurpt difgrac’t bis Kingly dignity. 

If nothing thou wiltfwerc tobe bcleeued, 

S wearc then by fometbing that thou haft net wrong’d. 

King. Now, by the world ; 

Qn, Tis full of thy foule wrongs : 

King.My Fathersdeath i 

Qu. Thy fclfe hath that diftionor d , 

Then by my felfc. 

0^, Thy fclfe, thy (clfe mifufeft ; 

Kttig, W liy then by God : 

0«. Gods wrong is moft ©fall : 

I^oii hadft fear’d, to breake an oath by him. 

The vnity the King thy brother made. 

Had not beenc broken, nor my brother flaine. 

If thoii hadft feard to breake an oth by him. 

The Imperiallmettall circling now thy brow, 

Had grac’t the tender tcmblcs of my child. 

And both thePrinceshad becnebreathinghere, « 

Which now two tender play-fellowc for duft. 

Thy broken faith hath made a prey for wormes. 

By thd time to come. 

That thou haft wrong’d in timeorepaft. 

For Imy (clfehaue many cearcs CO wafla 

Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrong dj 

The childrenliuc, wkiofe parents ihou haft Qaughccrcd, 

K 1 Vn 
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Vngoucrnd yomh, to wailf it with her ag?, 

The parents liue whole children thou hair butcfiored 
Old wichred plants to waile it with their age ; 

Sweare not by time to come for that thou haft 
Mifuled, ere vfed, by time nnifufed orepafi. 

As I emend to profjaer and repeat, 

So thrice I in my dangerous attempt 
Ot hoftile armes, my (eife,my (ilfe confound, 

Day yeeld tne not thy light, not night thy reft, 

Beoppofitcairplancis of goodJUcke 
To my proceedings, if with pure hearts loue, 
Iinmaculated dcuoiion,hoiy thoughts, 

I render not thy beauteou* princely daughter. 

In her eoafifts my happineffe and tfiiae. 

Without her followes to tUis land and me. 

To thee her felfeand many a Chrittian Ibule, 

Sad defolate luine and decay, 

It cannot beauoidedbutbytbis ? 

It will not be aoiiided but by this : 

Thereforegood Mother fl muft call you fo) 

Be the acturney ofmy loue to her. 

Plead what I, will be, not what I bane becne, 
Nocbydefeits, butwhatlwilldefetue.* 

Vrge thcncccflitie and flatcoftimes, 

And benotpeeuiOifondin deepedefignes. 

Shall I be tempted of the diuf 11 thus; 

if the Dmcll tempt thee to doe good, 
ihall I forget my fclfc to bee my fclfc ? 
Kif/£-I,ifyoar felucs remembrance wyoug yourfclfe. 
j 2«* But thou did 14 kill my Children. 

K)a£. but in yout daughters wombe He bury them. 
Wherein that neft of ifpiccry there fliall breed, 

Selfes ofthemfelucs to your rccomliture, • 

Shall I goe win my daughter to thy will ? 
iCw^. And be a happie mother in the deed. 

I goc, writ to me very fhortly. 

Bears her my true loucs kiffe : farewell. Bxtt^Qjt. 
Rclcncmg foole and (liallow changing womap^ Enter Rat, 
Rat, My grae;iousfbueraign«oacthc Wcftctnecoaft, 

” ’ ' lUdeth 



vj intuaiui//* umirr 

Rideth a puiflaiitNauie ;To the lliorc, 

Throng many doubtfull hollovv-harced friends, 

Voarm’d and vnrefolu’d to bcatc them backc .• 

Tis thought that is their Admirall; 

And there they bull txpetftjng but the aide, 

Oi' to we'coine them a (bore. 

Some lighj-foot fiiend poft to the D,«f Nerfelke, 
Ratciiff thy fclte.or where is he ? 

Cat, Hecrc my Lord. 

King. Flie to the Duke : poft thou to Salisbury, 

When thou comdl there, dull vnmindfull villainc 
Why ftands rhou ftill.and goeft not to the Duke ? 

Cat. Firft mightie foueraigne let me know your mind, 

What from your grace I ftiall dcliucr him. 

King, O true good Cateihy, bid him leuie ftraight, 
Tbegreatcft ftrengih and power he can make, 
Andmeetemeprdcnily at5<i/ij(^«y» ^ 

What is your hightjcflc pleafure 1 fhal do at SalisbHry ? 
J<:»«?.Why,v\ hat Ihouldft thou doe there befoic I gee? 
Rat. Your Higlrntflc told me I fiiould poft before,^ 

■ A:/«^.'Mymindcischang’dfir,mym<ndcischang’d; 

How now what newes with you ; t ntcr Darbj, 

T)ar. None good my Lord to picale you with hcaringj 

Nor none (b bad but it may well be told, 
jff/ji^. Hoidale a riddle neithergood nor bad : 

Why dbcli'thou fuTine fb mslny miles about, 

When then maieft tell thy tale a nccrci way, 

©nctHiore whatnevves; 

D<ar. /?/f/&a»ff»flfis one the feas.. 

There let him fitike, and be'thefeas'on him, . 

White liuered runagate what doth he tkeirtt 
3) ar.1 kn ow riot mightie foueraigrie but by guefle 
Ktng. Well fir, as you gueffe, 

®<»r.Stnrdvpby Doryft,B»c^«^^d/».and £^, 

Hemakesfor there to claime the crowoe. 

King. Is the Clrairc erripty?Is the fwsid vnfwaid ? 
IsthcKing deadache Empire vnpoffcft? 

What heire of Torke is there aliuc but we ? 

And who is EnglttnAi King, but great Terkfs heire ? 

- ■ * K 3 Then 
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TheTraaidie 

Then tel! tn« what doth he vpon th»(ca ? 

Dar. vnIciTe for ciiac my Lcige I cannot gueffe. 

King. Vnlcfie tor that be comes to be your LiegCj 
T" cu cannot gusife wherefore the Welclunsn coin*!), 

Thou wilt reuolt and fiie to him I fcare. 

No mighty Liege, tiicrefort; mifltiift me not. 

King. Where is thy power now to beat him backe ? 
Where arc thy tenants and thy followers ? 

Arc they not now vpon the wefterne fhore, 

Safe condiiiSiing the rebels from thtir fhips, 

D(jr, No my good Lord my friends are in the North, 
Kf/tg. Cold friends to %jchard, what do they in the North? 
When they flhould /eruc their fbueraigne in the Weft. 
■f^'4r,Tbey hauenot beenc commanded mighty fbueiaignc,’ 
Pleafeit your Maiefty togiue me leauc. 

He muftcr vp niy friends and meete your grace. 

Where and what time your maiefty Ihallpleafc ? 

Kwg. 1,1, thou wouldft begone toioyuc with RkhmoHct^ 

I will not tru ft you fir, 

Moft mighty fbueraigne 

Tbu haue no caufe to hold my fricndfhip doubtfull, 

I neucr was norncucr will be fallc, * 

WcIl,go muftcr mcnjbut hcate you,Ieaue behind 
Tour Ton george Stanley, looke your faith be fermc .* 

Or cllc his heads alfurancei$ but frail c. 

Dar t So deals with, him, as I proue true to you. Exit. 
B nter a Afeffengtr, 

M y gracious foueraigne, now in Demn^ire, 

As I by ftiends am well advcrtilcd, 

Coftrtney,zt\A the baughtiePrehte, 

Bifhop of his brother there. 

With many more cenfcdcratcs arc in armes. 

Enter another Meffenger, 

■Mtf My Leigc in Kent the g mlfards are in armes. 

And eucrybourc more competitors 

Flockc to their aide, and ftill there power ir.crcafeth, 

Enter another Meffenger. 

Mef. My Lord the army of the Duke of Buckingham. 

Hf^rikesbtm, 



ivctfara wt i nr'a. 

King, Out r.n ye Owles , nothing but fongs of death, 

Take that vntiic you bring mce better newes. 

(J4e/, Your grace miftakes, the r.cwes I bring is good, 
My nev esis, tbit by fudden flood andfallot waters, 

Ti e Duke of Buchnighumsvivnj is difgcrfl and fcattcred: 

/ nt? he himCclfe fled no man knowes whither. 

Kirg O I cry you mercy I did miftake, 

Raiclfe re ward him for the blow 1 gauc him* 

Hath any wclladoifed friend giuen out, 

Rew ard$ tor him that brings in Buckingham} 

Mef Such Proclamation hath beenc made my Liege. 

' ' Enter another Mefenger. 

Mef, Sir Thamae Louell, and Lord marques Derfet 
Tis faid my Liege are rp in armes. 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your grace, 

ThcBrittaineNauie isdifpctft, Richmond in Dorfet JhirCi 
Sent out a boat to aske them one the Ihoie, 

Ifthey were hisalTitlantSjyea.orno; 

Who anfwcred him they came from Buckingham 
Vpoo his patiie • he milirufting them, 

Hoift faile, and made away for Biittaine. 

King. March on,rnarch on fince we ate vp in arracs. 

Ifnot to fight with forrainc cnemyes, 

Tetto beat downc thefc rebels here at home*. 

Enter Catesby. 

Cat, My Liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 

Tbats the bett ncweSjthat the Eareof 

Is with a m.ghtic power landed at' ijiitlford^ 

Is colder newcs,yetthcy muft be told. 

King. Away towards while we reafoiihcrc, , 

Aroyail battcil might bee wonne and loft. 

Some one take ord e r Buckingham, he brought 
To Sahsbnryf the reft march on with me. 

Enter Darby, Sir fhnfiofher. 

. Dar.SxiChrtflefherytW Richmond tbisitora me,. 

That in the ftie of this moft bloody bore. 

My fon George Stanley is franckt vp in hold, 

Ifi reuolt off goes yong Georges head, 

Tbefcarcof chat , with-holds my prefent aide. 
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7'he Traged/s 

Buttell mCjwlicrc is princely Rtchm&Kd now ? 

Chri. hxTembroo^y or at Hertford weft in Wdes. 

1^4r. Wfiat'nien ofnarne icfort to him ? 

C/?r/.Sii ff^alter Herbert, &rcn3vnxtd (buldier;, 

Gilbert Talbot, iiVff'tHiam $t4nley, 

Oxford, redoubted Pembrookf,Cit fames Blmt, 
ap with a valiant crew, 

With many rooie of noble fame and worth. 

And towards they doe bend their coQtft, 

If by the way they be nor fought withai). 

Retilirna vnto my Lord^commendme to him 
Tell him, the Queene hath hartilie confented 
He fhall efpouft Ehx,tbeth herdaughter, 

Thele Lctti|is will relbluc him of iny mind. 

Farewell. Exeunt , 

Enter Buckiu^ham to execution, 

Buc. Wi'l not King Richard let me (pcakc with hicn ? 
%4t. No my Lord, therefore be patient. 

Bhc Hafiingsflxsd Edwards childiitii,Riuers, Gray, 

Holie King Henry, an d thy faire foniie Edward. 

Z> aughin, and all that haue mifearried. 

By vndethand corrupted, foule iniuftice. 

If chat your moodiedifeonrented foules, . 

Do through the cloudes behold thispreftnt houre, 

E uen for reuengc tinockc rny deftrueftion : 

This is AU-fpuIcs day feilowes, is it not ? 

Rat, It is my Lord, 

Bhc Why then all- foules, daie is my bodies Doomefdayr 
This is the day that in King £<^»*47-d>time 
I wifbt might.fall one me when I was found 
Fa!f: tohis chi!dreH,or.his wiu.es allies ; 

This is the day where in I wiihtto fall, 

By the falfe faith of him I trufted raoft : 
Thisisall-fbulcsday* tomyfearefuH foule, 

Is the determined, defpite of my wronges 
That high all-fe.cr that I dallied with, 

Hathtjtnd my fained praht one my head, 

And giuen in earneft what I begd in ieaft/ 

Thus doth he force the fyvord of wicked men 



To 



’^J Richatd the Third. 

Jo turns their points on their maifters bofonie .* 

Now Margrets curfe is fallen vpon my head. 

When he quoth (lie, fhall fplitthy heart withforrow. 
Remember Margret was a ptophetefTe. 

Come lirs.cpnuey me to the blocke of (hame. 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blaaic the due of blame. 

Enter Richmoudwithdrumes and trumpets. 

%ieh, Fellowcs in armes, and niy moft leuing friends, 
Bruird vuderneaththc yoakeof tytaonie. 

Thus farre into the bowels of the land, 

Haue we marcht on without impediment ; 

And hcere receiue we from our fvSasstStauley, 

Lines of faire conafort, and encouragement. 

The wretched, bloody, and vfurpiog boare. 

That fpoil’d your fommer- field, and ftuitfull vines, 

Swils your warme blood like wafta,and makes his tceugh, 
In your imboweld bofome,this fbule fwine 
Lies now euen in the center of this Iflc, 

Ncete to the tow ne of Leicofler as we learne •• 

From Tamvortb thither, is but Onedaies marchj 
In Gods name chcare on, couragious friends. 

To reape the harueft of perpetuall poacc. 

By this one bloudic triall offhatpc warre. 

I Lor, E uery naans eonfcicnce is a thoufand fwotds 
To fitc againft that bloudie homicide, 
a Lor. I doubt not but his fir-iends will flic "Vs. 

3 Lor, He hath no friends but who are friends forfeate. 
Which inhisgreateflneed willflitinke ftom him. 

all for our aduahtage, then in Gods name march. 
True hope is fwift, and flics.wichTwallowcs wings, 

Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings. 

Enter King RtchArd,7fior.RatHtffe,Gatesby,wHh others. 
King. Hce°c pitch our cerit:sj feitea Here in B ofwortb Add 
Why how now why -loolteft i hou ftvfad ? 

Cat. My heart is tenliHbes lighter then ifiy lookes. . 
King. come hither : - ‘ ' ^ • 

J^rfol.l^,yvc muft i’aue kflocites lia.mBft wc not ? 
/Vhy.We-muftb^>th gjiia asid ta'kc,m-y gracious Lord. 
KiKg.'Vn with !T'.y teiv. j htcre wiild'ly«’tG nigiit, . 

- L 
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The Trsl 

But where to morrow ? wd! all is one for that t 
Who bath dcfcried the number of the foe ; 

7^or, Six orfeuen thoufand is iheir grcatell number, 
Why,ourbatta]ian trebles that account, 

Befides that a Kings name is a tower.of ftreogth, 

Whiebthey vpoaihe aduers party want: 

Vp with my tent there valiant Gentlemen, 

Let vs futuey the vantage of the field. 

Call for (bmc men of (bund dirc^lton. 

Lets want no difeipline, make no delays' 

ForLords^to morrow isabnfieday, Exemt, 

Enter Rtehmfudwith tht Lords, 

Rich. The weary Sunne bath made a golden feat. 

And by the bright tracke of bis fiery Carre, 

Ctf iues figaail of a goodly day to morrow , 

lyhercis Sit mRntm Brandont he (hail bcare my ftanderd, 

The Eatlc oiPemhooke keepe his regiment. 

Good Captainc Blnnt^cztt my good night to him. 

And by the fecond houre in the morning, ^ . w 

Dcfite thcEatlct© fee mein myTcnt. 

Yet one thing more, good 5/«»r before thotigoeft, 

Where is Lord StMtley quarterd, doeft thou know ? 

Vnles I haucmiftainc his colours much, 

Which well I am affur’d I haac not done. 
Hi^^reguncntlieth halfe a mile at Icaft, , v 

South from the mighty power of the King.. 

^ ‘Rich, If without perill it be pofiible, ; 

Good Captaine Bltmt beare my good night to him 
And giuehim from me this moft needfull fctowlc. * 

Vpoh my life my Lord, He rendrtake it. 

Rieh. Farewell Good Bhtnt. 

Giue me fomc Inke and paper in my tent. 

He diaw the forme and modle of our battcll. 

Limit each leader to his feuerall charge. 

And parcin ioft proportion our fmaU ftrcngtlt : 

Come lecvsccnfiik vponto morrowes bufinefle, 

Intoour tent, the aire is raw and cold. 

Enter Ktng Richard^Nor,%ntel^e, C^tesip 
What is a ciocke 



Of ^xc'o&itlitheThtrd, 



i 



f 



C 4 t. It is fix ofthc clocke fullfuppet th«e. . 

Km. I will not fup to night,giuc mefotne Inke a«4 paper. 
What is my Beaucr caficr then it was ? 

And all my armour laid into my teat. 

Cat It is my Leige.and all things arc in readmeae. 

Good hie thee to thy 

yfc cirefull watch, chufetruftie CentinelL 

ATvr.lgoe myLord. 

jCiw.Stur with the Larke to morrow gentle Norfefks> 

Nw. I warrant you my Lord. 

Catesby. 

Rir, My Lord. 

King. Send out a PutfeuaM at armes 

To rcgimcBt, bid him bring his power 

Before Sun-tifing, leaft hisfonne fall 

Intothe blind cauc of etetnall night. 

Fill me a boule of wine, giue me a watch, 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 

Looke that ray ftaucs be found and not tooheauy Rateltffe, 

Ki»i?SaWcft thou the melancholy I. Ifortbttml>erUnd ? 
Kit, 'Thomas the Earle of 5«rrey, and himlelFe, 

Much like Cockfhut time, from troupe to troupe 
Went through the army chering vp the fouldiers. 

Kmg. fo I am fatisfied, giue me a boule of wine, 

Ihauenot that alacrity of fpitit. 

Nor clcarc of mind that I was wont to hauc t 

Set it downe, is Inke and paper ready ? 

R(*r, ItismyLord. 

Bid ray guard watch, Icauc me, 

Ratcliffeaboucthcanidftofnightcometomy tent 

And heipe to arme me , Icaue me I fay . Exit R«lf. 

Enter Darhy to Richmond tn his tent, 

Bar. Fortune and viftory fit one thy helme. 

Kwh. Al l comfort that the darke night can aford. 

Be to thy pcrlbn, noble father in lawe. 

Tell me bow fares our ncblcmotncc? ^ . 

Dar. I by atturney blcffe thee from thy mocner, 

Who pr'ayes centinuaiiy fotRichHionds good 
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So much for that j this fijeac h'surcs frcaleon 

AflakiSdarkciieffe breakes witfrto the Ea%* 

In btiefe , for fo the fcafoii bids vs be : 

Prepare thy battcll early in the morhiii**. 

And put thy fortune to the arbk^nh enf ' 

Of bloudy rtrokes and liiortaH flarirtg wart e 
I as I may that which I wrOald I cahnoti * 

With faeft aduantage will deceiue tbfe timcy 
And aide thee in this doubtfdl fliofeke of arm« s- 

But one thy fide I may not betoo forwssrdi 

Lesft being fecne thy tender brother 
Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell, the Icafurc and thefearefuH tihie; 

Cuts cfFthe ceremonious yo’w^<)fR)M«-, * 

And ample enterchSnge of fvveete difeotfrle, ' 

Which fo long fundred fiiend4'fiiould>d well Voots ' 

©odgiucleifureoft'hcfer%lttsofloiie, ^ * 

Once more adiew be valiant and ^eede well. 

Good Lords condu61: him to his t^iment ; 
lie ftriuc with troubled thoughts to take ^ap, 

Le^ leasts fllimber pcife niedowoc to mhrfh w. 

When I Ihould niiouht withwiiigsofvidlory 
Once more good night kmd Lords & geHtilemm. 

O thou whole captaine I acc®unt my feife, 

Looke one my force withithy^acioas eyes ; 

Put in there hands thy brufing Ifotis of wrath. 

That they may crufli downe with heauy fall, 

«- be vfurping helmet of onr aducrlaries. 

Make vs thy miniffers ofcbafticemcnt: 

Thatwemay praifethee inthevicaory. 

To thee I doe commend my watchfull foule. 

Ere I let fall the windowes of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking, oh, defend me fiill. 

f 'J''" i^*sh«fioffrmes EJ,fe„ HtHry the ftxt 

•y-i.f f** Let me fit heauy oh thy fbulc to morrow 

rmnkchowthoartabftme inmy prime of youth ’ 

At Tewkesbury : difpaire and die. 

To Rscht Be cheerefull Riehtnttid, for the wronged Ibulci 

» 
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Of Princes fight inthy behalfe, " 

If, Pg ///«rwr ifl'ue comforts thee. 

Enter the GhofiofHeurjthe ftxt, 

qo^toK.Rtc/'S^ta I was moitallmy anoolntcdbody. 

By thee waspunched iullofholes, 

Thinkt onrhe Tovee-r, and me ; difpaire anddie, 
/f^rwtherixtbidstheedifpaireaoddie, \ ♦ 

Te Vertuous 3ud holy be thou conqueror, 
yjtirrte that Ptophefied thou fhouldft be King, 

Doth comfort thee in thy flecpe, line and floutifla. 

:Stiter -theGh'efijtf Clarence j 
Ghefi . Let me fit hcany one thy foule to raorrow, 

I that was wallii to death witbfulHbmc wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betrayd to death: 

To morrow in the batreil thirike on me. 

And fall thy edgckffe fword^dilpaircaild die. . 

To Rich. Thou off-fpring’Ofthe houfe ofZ.<j«fta7?fr, 

Tbe wronged heires of d® pray for tbcc. 

Good Angels guard diy bated!, liuc and fiourilh. 

Enter the^heps vf Ssmers 

R 'm. Let me fit hta«y oncJiehy fouk to morrow, ' • • 
Ritter s,\hzt died at ?bwy«ft,liifpuire'a3id die. ’ 
^/(i^.Thinkc vpon’djra^jandlet tby-foule .difpaire- 

r<i«|/ 7 .Thinkc vpon Zlmghan^’oA wiih'gmlty feaie 
Let fall ihy lauHce,difpaire.anddie. i -f' - 

All to T^cb. Awake andthinke our wrongs ia iJk/a.botomej 
Will conquer him, wake and wratbe day. 

Enter tbe^gboPefLJi<*fit»gt. 

Gl)»7?. Bloody andguilty, guiltily awake, 

And in a bloody battell end thy dayes, 

Thinke on Lord Hafttngs difpaite:and die. 

To Rich, Quiet vatroubl«d foule,awake, awake, 
Arme,fighiand coaquerforfaire fake. 

Enter the Gbcft ef two yong Princet 
(jhofl, Drcame on thy coufeas finothered in the towtec 
Let vs belayd witbia thy bofome Rtcbard, 

And Weigh thee downeio mine fhame and death. 

Thy Nephewes foulesbid «hec difpaire and die . 

To2^!,Sleepe iJkiwpwh fleepe in peace, and w^citi ioy. 





... ■ *jr me-i ragfate — ■ — — 

Good Angels guard the«fr*m the Boares annoy, 
Liueand begetahappy raceofKings.* 

Edwards unhappy fonncs do bid thee flourifli. 

E»tir the ghofl of Q^eene Anne his wife. 

T hy wife tbaf wretched Anne thy wife. 

That neuer flept a quiet houre with thee. 

Now fils thy fleepe with perturbations, 

To morrow in the battaile thinke one me. 

And fall thy cdgelcfre fword, defpaire and die. 

ToRieh. Thou quiet fouMcepe thou aquietfleepc. 
Drcamc of fuccetfc and happy vidlory. 

Thy aducifaries wife doth pray for thee, 

hrft was I that hdpt thee to the Crowue 
The laft was I that felt the tyrany, 

O in the battclj thinke on Buckingham ^ 

And die in terror of thy guiltincffe .• 

Drcame on,drcameon,of bloudie deed's and death 
Fainting difpaire.difpairing yecid thy breath. 

To Wch. I died for hope ere I could lend thee aid 
But chearcthy heart, and be thou net difinaid. ’ 
God and good Angels fight on Richmonds fide. 

And Richard fals in height of all his pride. 

d^-^ichardftartedaHtofadreame. 

K Bjch. Giue me anothrr horfe.bind vp mv wounds ' 
Haue mercy lefu ; foft I did but dreame. ^ 

0 coward confcience.how doeft thou afflita me > 
ThcJights burne blew, it is not deade midnight:’ 

Gold fcarefull drops Band on my trembling fleft, 5 

What doe I feare my felfe? theres none clfe by 
Richard loues Richard, that is I am I 

Inhereamurtbcrcr here, No,ycsI am 

Thenflie, what from my fcIfePgrcat reafon why, 

IcalJ I rcuenge.WhatPmy felfe vpon my felfe; 

Alackc T louc my felfe,whcrcfore i for any good 

1 hat my iclfc hath done vnto my felfe : 



ojK\c)mAth€ Third* 

0 no : alas I rather bate my felfe. 

For haccfull deeds committed by my feife : 

1 am a yillainc,yet I lyc J am not. 

Fcole of thy feltc fpeakc well/oole doe not flatter,. 

My confcience hath a thoufand (eucrall tongues. 

And cuery tongue brings in a (eUcrall talc. 

And cucry tale condemnes me for a villainc ? 

Periuiy, in the higheft degree, 

Murder, fterne murder, in the dyreft degree, 

.‘\ll feucrall f nncs ,all vfde in each degree. 

Throng all to the barre, crying all, guildejguiltic, 

I iljalj difpaire, there is oo creature leucs me. 

And if I die, no ibule fiiall pittie me : 

Add wherefore flaould they? fince chat I my felft, 
Fjiidinmy fclfCjnopitty tomy felfe. ^ 

Me thought the foulcs of all chat I haue murthcred 
Came to my tent, and cuery one did threat 
Tomorrowes vengeance on ihc head of Richard 
Enter Ratclijfc* 

Rat My Lord. ' 

ZoandSj w ho is there ? 

Rat, My Lord cis I ; the carely village cocke, 

Haue thrice done falutatioii to the raoi ne. 

Your friends arc vp,. and buckle oniheir armour, 
Ktng^O Ratclrjfe.l haue dreamed a fearefull dreamci 
Wiaat thinkft thou, will our friends prone all true ? 

No doubt my Lord* 

King, O Ratchjfe I feare, I feare, 

Rat, Nay good my Lord be not affraid of fliadowcs* 

By the Ap0{llc^<^»/,fhadowes to night 

Haue rtrooke motc cerrour to the foulc of Richard^ 
Then can the fabftance often thoufand.fbuldiers 
Armed in proofc,and led hy(h^\\ow%ichmondn 
fas not yet nccrc day come goe with me, 

Vndcr our tents lie play the ewefe-dropper, 
f 0 heare if any mcane to fliriake from 



me* 



Exeunt^ 



© 



Enter the lords to Richmonds 

Eerds. Good morrow %tchtnond% 





MicL Cty mercy Lords, and watchfull gentle men, - 
i na: you haue tane a t^rdy fluggard hecre. 

Ltfr, Howhaucyouf1i|)cijiyi.ord? 

f he faieeceft fle^pc, and fairefi boding dreatacs 

ThateucrentredinadrpWifiehead, ° ' 

• Haoe I fince your departure had my Lord ; 

Me thought their foulcs whofe body i?/fWn}urthcred 
^ame m my tent and cried on victory : ' 

Iptomife you my foule is very iocupd, 

In the remembrance of fofaire a deeame, 

How farre into the morning is it Lords ? 

Lor. Vpon the flrokcoffoure. 

Why then tis time to armc, and giue dircflion. 
More cheni haue faid,louingcountryrmeu,(^» Or 4 ttenu 

l*orbids todwell vpon,yct Tcmembcr this, 

God, and our good caufe,fight rpoaour fide, 
riio prayers of holy Saints and wrpnged foules 
Like high reard bulwarfccs.ftaad before our faces 
^/c^<irdcxtept,thofe whom we fightagainft, ’ 

Had rather haue vs winne, then him they follow : 

Focwhatishetheyfollow?triielygentlemen, 

A bloudie tyrant, and a homicide. * 

On raifed in bloud, and cneJn bloud cftablilbed : 

One that made meanas to come by that hefiath 

An^d fliughtered thofe that were the meanes to hejpc him j 

A bace roule flone,made precious by the ibyle ^ 

Of £«^4*»dxchaire, wherehe isfalfly fet, > 

On that hath cuerd>ecneGods. enemy ; 

Then if you fight againft Gods 

God will in iuftice ward yonas his ibuldiers ; 

If you fweare to put a tyrant dp wnc. 

You fleepe in peace the tyrant being;flaine, 

^you doc fight againft your country's foes^ 

Your counties , 

It yon doe fight in fafegardef your wiues^ ' 

Your wiues (ball welcome home the conquerc urs ,* 

If you doe free your childrenfrora thefword. 

Your childrens children quirs itin your age ; ’ 

The* 





^ Richard 

Then in the name of God and all thelc rights, 

Aduance >^ur ftandatds draw your willing lword« 

For me.tlieranfoBieof my bold attempt. 

Shall be this cold corps on the earths oould face t 

•But if rthtiuc,thegaine of my attempt. 

The Icaft. of you {Irall fhare bis part thtercor, 

Sound druraies and trumpets boldly, and^checrefully, 

God, and Saint and Viftory. 

Enter Ktne Rt^hard, Rat. . . 

What fayd Jj^orthumb^Und^i touching 
That he was neuer train’d yp in arraes. - y , 

Xwf. He fayd the truth, and what faid <y»rr^ fhffl. 

Rat. He fmiled and fayd, the better for our |Utpofe. 

Ktnr. He was in the tight, and fo indeed it ** * 

Tclltheciocketherc , Theploek^fi^h 

GiutftfcaKalcndcr.whofayvV^^^^ :• 

Not I nay Lord, ^ ^ t," 

Xw. then he difdaines to fhinc, for by the booke. 

He Ihould haue brau’d the £aft an houtc agoe, 

Ablackcday wulitbctofomcbpdy, 

Rdt, Mylotd. j ' ' 4 

Xw, The funne will not be feene to day, , 

Theskiedothfrowneand lowrcvpon ourarmy, 

I would thefe dewie tcates were from the ground, 

Not fhine to day,why, Vvbat is that to me 

Mote then to Richmond ? for thq felfe-fame heauen 

That ftowncs on me looke fadly vpon him. . 

•Hor. Arme,armc,my Lord, tbefoe vaunts in the fidd. 

Xw. Come buftIc,buftlc,capanfonmyh*rle, 

Call vp Lord 5M«/#7,bid him bring his power, , . , 

I will lead forth my rouldictftq the plaitic, , 

And thus my battel I fhall bee Qtdete d. 

My fore- ward fhallbe drawne in length, . , ; 

Confifi ing.equally of horfe and fpotc. 

Our archerg fbaUbeplaieed.m the j 

Shall haue theleadmg of thb foote and hPrie, 

Tknwprliiiis we 
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Th tu^f^ 

?h!n'h'^'‘'"'n P“l®»« »n«Ki>e.li<fc 

;^ha)I bee>vc!l win^ed with" our cMeref} fqrfe f 

1 his, and SaiHt ^W.tp, bopte, what tl,inkcft thou not 

A good dVfi^ipn warlike foucraig , 

Thi, found I on. n,y M, ,hi, '' 

A thin^ ctcyt^ed 

Ooe Gentlemen eucry m^p vnto hU ohatge 
^SMS^qur.babjAn^ di^a 
ConroenceisavyoSthatc^^^^ 

DeuifdcgSf^^^ tpi^cj^ the ftipng 

iL/f^ 

What/haH 1% t^re then I haueinferd^ %bu 4 rZ 

Remember who you are in cope withail 

ort oO^a^pdSj^alcojs^pd nin-awfyes, 

AlcumofBrjctainei,a^^^^ bafe lapkcyMranJ 

Whome tbcirore cloyed cojumrey vohdts forth 
Todefperateaduenturesand alfur’d dc/lru^Hon, 

You fleepjng fafe they bring you to vnrtft • 

You haumg lands, and blef ^kh beauiious « 1 u« 
TheywoyJj|«^^«cth?pnc, diflaine tfae'o^hcr, 

And who doth lead them byt apaltry fellow? ' 

Long kept j;i Brktaine at ot;r mothers coft 
Amilke-foponethar qeucr in h.ishfe ’ ^ 

Felt fo much cold as oucr fhoo^ in inpw : 

Lets wh;p tbpfc ftraglers ore the ifea? againe, 

Lalh hence thpfc ogerweening rags olFratict, 

W 7 k *u weary of their ligc?, 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exploit 

r 

it we K conquered let men conqacrvs. 

And not theft baftard Brittaines whom our fathers 
Hauein their owneland beaten, bob’d and thumpt. 

And on record left thjm the heirc of fhinie. ^ 

Shall thcfecnioy our lands, lie with our wiues ? 

Aauiih our daightcrs, harke I hcare there druni^ 



^/1RJchar3 the Third. 

Right Gentletaea of EngUtulRghtboldl^ yeomen 
Draw Archers, draw you arowes to the head. 

Spur your proud borfes hard, and ride in blood. 

Amaze the welkin with yonr broken ftaucs, 

What faies Lord Stanley will hearing hUJ power t 
Mef, My Lord hedothdeny to come, 

Kwg.Off with bis foane r7«or^«/:head. 

Ner, My Lord the enemy 1$ paft tbe marfli, 

Atter th battell let George Stanley die. 

Kin^.h thoufand heamare gscat'with-in my'bdrotBe, 
Aduanceour flmdards, >feTpon our foes. 

Our ancient word ofeourage ftire Saint Ge^^e 
Infpire vs with tljcfpecneetffieiy Dragons, 

Vpon them, vififory ficsone'our helpos. 

JUmtntiePceftrfo»s, Bmter C*teily. 

Cit. Refeewroy Loi!d«fi!^«;^%, wfcew*tfccw, 

The King enadis more wonders then a man. 

Daring an eppofiteto cuery danger, 

Hishorfe is Oaine, andaUone£>ote be %hts. 

Seeking for %ichmond in the throat of death, 

Rcfccw.fairc Lord, or elfc theday isloR. Enter Ttjdjard 
Ktr.g. A horfe,a horftnoy Kragdomc for a hotft. 

Cat. Withdraw my Lord, die hr Ipcyou to a horfe 
Slaue I haac fet my life vpon a cafl. 

And 1 will fjandrhehszardof thedie, 

I tbinkc there be fixe R»chnt»nds in the field. 

Fine hauc I flaine to day inftcad of him. 

Ahdrfeja horlc,my kingdomeforaborftt 
AUrnm, Enter R tehard & Richmond, they fight, Kichnrd it 
fi*ine then ntnut being founded. Enter Ricbmeni, Dnrbj 
bearfngthe Crowne with other Lordf, 

R«c6. God and your arme be praiftd vidorioui friends, 
The day is oursjthc bloudie dog is dead . 

D<«r. Couragious Richmond, well haft thou acquit thee, 
Loe hcere this long vfiirpsd royalties, 

From the dead temples of this bloudy wretch, 
Hauelplucktofftogracethy browes with all, 

Wearc it, and make much of it. 

Rvi. Great God ofheancnfayAmcntoall, 

i m " If 
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TieTr/tged/e 'M''. 

Buttdl is yong ?. 

^ ord.and fafeiiri^rfrtownc. 
Whether ifit pleafe you, we may now withdraw y*. 
Rfth. what mep of name arc flaine ©nc either fide ? 
lohn of Norfolke, Walter Lord Ferru,fa 

^ ^ohf-^Fy'PWilliam Brandaiu 
^eh. Enter their bodies as become their births 
Proclaimeapjrdoncothe fouidkrs fled. 

That in fubmiflion will rcturnc vs. 

And then as we hauc cane the Saeramenr, 

We will vnite the white rofe and red. . 

Smile faeauen, vpon this ftirc cbniundlion, 

That long hath frown’d vpoo their enmity^ 

What tray tor hcarcs me, and fayesinot Amen? 
£«^/Whath long beene mad, and fcard her felfe. 

The brot her blindly fhed the brothers: blood, , 

The lather rafhly flaughtefed his owne Ibnne, 

1 he fonne compcld, bccne butcher to the lire. 

All this de aided Tsrke and LancaSer^ 

Denidcd in there dire diuifion. 5" 

O now let. Richmorid and EUz^dteth, 

The irUe fuccecdcrs of each royall houle, 

By Gods fairc ordinance cohioyne together. 

And let thy beircs ('God if they will be fir) 

Enrich the time to come with rmoochrfact peaces 
With {fniling plenty ^ndfairc prorperous daies. 

Abate the edge of traitors gracious Lord, 

That would reduce tbele bloudie dayes agaiue, 

And make pcore £»rg/a>id weepe in ftrearaes of bloud, 
Xet them not liue to taft thklands iocreafe, 

That would with treafbn wound this fairc lands peac#. 
Now^iaell wounds arc flopt, peace Hues againe. 

That Ihc may lougliuehcare, God fay Amen. 
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